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UNIVERSITIES FOR MEN 


University of Detroit, Detroit, Mich. 
University of Dayton, Dayton, Ohio 
Catholic University of America, Washington, D.C. 


COLLEGES FOR MEN 


Loyola University, New Orleans, La. 

Mt. St. Mary’s College & Eccl. Sem., Emmitsburg, Md. 
Iloly Cross College, Worcester, Mass. 

Seton Hall College, South Orange, N. J. 

Niagara University, College & Eccl. Sem., Niagara Falls, N. Y. 


COLLEGES FOR WOMEN 
College of Notre Dame, Belmont, Calif. 
Loretto Heights College, Loretto, Cole. 
Trinity College, Washington, D. C. 
St. Xavier College, 4928 Xavier Pk., Chicago, II. 
College of St. Francis for Young Women, 303 Taylor St., Joliet, Ul. 
Barat College & Academy of Sacred Heart, Lake Forest, II. 
Rosary College, River Forest, Illinois. 
College of Notre Dame of Maryland, Baltimore, Md. 
St. Joseph’s College, Emmitsburg, Md. 
College of St. Teresa, Winona, Minn. 
Maryville College, Meramec St. & Nebraska Ave., St. Louis, Mo. 
College & Academy of St. Elizabeth, Convent Sta., N. J 
Georgian Court College, Lakewood, N. J. 
The College of St. Rose, Albany, N. Y. 
College of New Rochelle, New Rochelle, N. Y. 
College of Mt. St. Vincent-on-Hudson, N. Y. C. 
Pius X School of Liturgical Music,College of the Sacred Heart, 

133rd St. & Convent Ave., N. Y. C. 

Marymount College & School, Tarrytown-on-Hudson, N. Y. 
College and Academy of Our Lady of Good Counsel, White Plains, N.Y. 
College Misericordia, Dallas, Pa. 
Seton Hill College, Greensburg, Pa. 
Rosemont College, Rosemont, Pa. 


PREPARATORY SCHOOLS FOR BOYS 


St. Clement’s School for Boys, Canton, Mass. 

‘The Newman School, Lakewood, N. J. 

Salesian Institute, Boarding School, New Rochelle, N. Y. 

Mount St. Michael’s,4300 Murdock Ave., New York, N. Y 
Mount Assumption Institute, Boarding School, Plattsburg. N. Y. 
LaSalle Military Academy, Oakdale, L.1I., N. Y. 

Malvern Prep School, Malvern, Pa. 

St. Aloysius Academy for Boys, West Chester, Pa. 

Mt. Sacred Heart Boarding School, Blanco Rd., San Antonio, Texas 


CAMPS 


Camp Marist, Marist College, Atlanta, Ga. 
Vénard Camp, Maryknoll Preparatory College, Clarks Summit, Ma. 








ACADEMIES FOR GIRLS 


Academy of Our Lady of Mercy, Milford, Conn. 
Convent of the Sacred Heart, Menlo Park, Calif. 


Junior College and Academy of the Immaculate Conception, 
Oldenburg, Indiana 


St. Catherine's Academy, Springfield, Ky. 

Notre Dame of Maryland High School, Baltimore, Md. 

Marycliff Academy. Arlington Heights, Mass. 

Mt. St. Joseph Academy, Brighton, Mass. 

Academy of the Sacred Heart, Fall River,:Mass. 

Resary Academy, Watertown, Mass. 

St. Joseph’s Academy, Fontbonne College, St Louis, Mo. 

Academy of Sacred Ileart, Taylorand Maryland Aves., St. Louis,Mo. 
Academy of the Visitation, 5448 Cabanne Ave., St. Louis, Mo. 
Mt. St. Mary, Hookset Heights, N. H. 

TIoly Angels Institute, Fort Lee, N- J- 

Saint Vincent Academy, 226 W. Market St. Newark, N. J. 

Oak Knoll School of the Holy Child, Summit,N. J 

Acadeniy of St. Joseph, Brentwood, N. Y. 

St. Clare’s School, Hastings-on-Hudson, Mount Hope, N. Y- 
Ladycliff-on-Hudson, Highland Falls, N. Y. 

Convent of the Sacred Heart, 1511 University Ave., N. Y.C. 
Academy of the Holy Child Jesus, 630 Riverside Drive, N. Y.C. 
Ursuline Academy. Grand Concourse and East 165th St., N. Y. C. 
Our Lady of the Star Boarding School, Saratoga Springs, N. Y. 
Academy of The Holy Child, Suffern, N. Y- 

Srs. of St. Francis, St. Anthony Convent & Novitiate, Syracuse, N. Y. 
Our Lady of Mercy Academy, Syosset, Long Island, N. Y. 

Mater Misericordiae Academy, Merion (Phila.) Pa. 

Academy 2f Holy Child Jesus, Sharon Hill, Pa. 

Mt. de Chantal Academy, Wheeling, W. Va. 

St. Mary’s Springs Academy, Fond du Lac, Wis. 

Villa Maria Convent, Montreal, Quebec, Canada 


BUSINESS COLLEGES AND SCHOOLS 


Assisium Business Institute (Girls), 13-17 W. 128th St., N. Y. C. 


SCHOOLS OF NURSING 


Georgetown University Hospital, School of Nursing, Washington, D. C. 
St. Elizabeth School of Nursing,4300 N- ClaremontAve-> Chicago, Ill. 
School of Nursing Education, St. John’s Hospital. Springfield. Il. 

Sr. Superior--St. Elizabeth Hospital,21st & Eastern Ave.,Covington, Ky. 
St. Joseph’s Hospital Training School, Mt. Clemens, Mich. 

St. Camillus School of Training. 328 Portage St., Kalamazoo, Mich. 
St. John’s Hospital Training School, St. Louis, Mo. 

St. Francis Hospital, School of Nursing, Pittsburgh, Pa. 


santa Rosa Infirmary, School of Nursing, San Antonio, Texas 
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Catholic College for Women conducted PREPARATORY SCHOOL 
by the School Sisters of Notre Dame, ———" DANVERS, MASS. ~—_— 
Academic Department— High School For 
Courses of College Preparatory Grade. A Country School. eighteen miles from Bes- as 
Elementary Department, Music, Art, ton. preparing Catholic boys for College and Missionary 
Physical Culture. For Catalogue, ad- Technical School. Every modern facility for 
dress: The Secretary. student life. Write to Principal: Box 244. and 
St. John’s Preparatory School, anvers, Mass. : 
tn) Special 
OF NOTRE DAME ST. MICHAEL’S COLLEGE Offerings 


THE ACADEMY 
ROXBURY, MASS. 

Conducted by Sisters of Notre Dame ot Namur. A 
Select Boarding School for Girls. Primary. Interme- 
diate, and Academic Departments. Special facilities for 
the study of Music and Art. 

Aims :—Physical Health ; Solid Knowledge; Cultured 
Manners; Thorough Moral and Religious Training. 

Address: THE SISTER SUPERIOR. 


B5:: 


Prenaratory Seminary 
St. Edmund connected 








Winooski Park, Vermont 
Conducted by the Fathers of St. Edmund 
ALR: Pa.B.: Pre-Medical Course. 


Send for cataloque 
THE REGISTRAR 





Catalog free. Samples of various styles 
sent on receipt of twenty-five cents. 


EDWARDS FOLDING BOX COMPANY 
Makers of Folding Boxes of All Kinds 
29 No. 6th Street Philadelphia, Pa. 


for the Fathers of 
with the Institution 
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Ge Catholic Foreign Mission Society 2 America 


THE FIELD AFAR 


te paper is the organ of the 
Society at home and abroad. It 
is issued monthly except in the sum- 
mer when a special enlarged July- 
August number is published. 

Subscription rates: one dollar 
($1.00) a year; five dollars 
($5.00) for six years; fifty dol- 
lars ($50.00) for life. 





Entered at Post Office, Maryknoll, N. Y. 
as Seconp Crass Matter. 


Acceptance for mailing at special rate of 
postage provided for in séction 1103, Act 
of Oct. 3, 1917; authorized Nov. 21, 1921. 





Make checks and money orders payable to 
The Maryknoll Fathets, Maryknoll, N. Y. 


For further information address: 


The Catholic Foreian Mission Society, 
Maryknol!. N.Y, 








V. Rev. James Anthony Walsh, M. Ap., Superior General 
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Established by action of the 
United States Hierarchy, April 27, 
1911. 

Authorized by His Holiness Pius 
X, at Rome, June 29, 1911. Final 
Approval by Pope Pius XI, May 7, 
1930. 

‘“‘Maryknoll’”’, in honor of the 
Queen of Apostles, has become the 
popular designation of the Society. 


Object—to train Catholic mis- 
sioners for the heathen, with the 
ultimate aim to develop a native 
clergy in lands now pagan. 

Priests, students, and Auxiliary 
Brothers compose the Society. 

Auxiliary Brothers participate as 
teachers, trained nurses, office as- 
sistants, and skilled workmen. 





IN THE UNITED STATES 


Central Administration and 
Seminary are at Ossining (Mary- 
knoll P. O.), New York, about 
thirty miles north of the metropolis. 
Students in the seminary make the 
usual six-year course in Philosophy 
and Theology. 

Maryknoll Preparatory Col- 
leges—These are at Clarks Summit, 
Pa.; Cincinnati, O.; and Los Al- 
tos, Calif. They admit to a six-year 
classical course youths who are 
ready for high school. 

Maryknoll Procures are located 
as follows: 

New York City, at 16 East 48th 


it 

San Francisco, Calif., at 1492 Mc- 
Allister St., corner of Scott. 

Los Angeles, Calif., at 1220 South 
Alvarado St. 

Seattle, Wash., at 1603 East Jef- 
ferson St. 

Maryknoll Japanese Missions. 
At Los Angeles, Calif., Maryknoll 
Fathers 426 South Boyle Ave.; or 


Maryknoll Convent, 425 South Boyle 
Ave. At San Juan, Calif., Maryknoll 
Fathers, San Juan Bautista Mission, 
At Seattle, Wash., Maryknoll Con- 
vent, 507 Seventeenth Ave. 


House of Study in Rome, Italy, 
at Via Sardegna, 83. 





EASTERN ASIA ADDRESSES 
China— 
Maryknoll Procure, 160 Austin 
Road, Kowloon, Hong Kong 

For Bishop Walsh and Priests— 
Catholic Mission, Kongmoon, 
Kwangtung, China 

For Fr. Meyer and Priests— 
Catholic Mission, Pingnam, 
Kwangsi, China 

For Msgr. Ford and Priests— 
Catholic Mission, Kaying, via 
Swatow, China 

For Priests in Manchuria— 
Catholic Mission, Fushun, Man- 
churia 

For Sisters of Manchuria— 
Tenshudo, Dairen, Manchuria 

For Sisters in Hong Kong— 
Maryknoll Convent, 103 Austin 
Road, Kowloon, Hong Kong 

Korea— 

For Msgr. Morris and Priests— 
Catholic Mission, Peng Yang, 
Korea 

For Sisters— 

Maryknoll Convent 
Catholic Mission, Yeng You, 
Korea 

Philippine Islands— 

For Priests— 

St. Rita’s Hall, Manila, P. I. 

For Sisters— 

St. Paul’s Hospital, Manila, P. I. 
Hawaiian Islands— 
For Priests— 
1701 Wilder Ave. 
Honolulu, Hawaii 
For Sisters— 
1722 Dole St. 
Honoiulu, Hawaii 


ASSOCIATES 
VERY subscriber is registered 
as a member of the C. F. M. S. 
and remains such until the subscrip- 
tion expires. A life subscriber be- 
comes a Perpetual Member. 

As a member, the subscriber 
shares in over seven thousand 
Masses offered yearly by Maryknoll 
priests, and is remembered daily in 
the several Maryknoll communities. 
Members also share in the labors, 
sacrifices, and privations of the mis- 
sioners. 





Membership alone, without THE 
Frietp Arar, may be secured for one 
year by an offering of fifty cents; 
in perpetuity by an offering of fifty 
dollars (payable within two years). 


CABLE ADDRESS: 
Maryknoll — Ossining, N. Y. 








BEQUEST FORM 

I hereby give, devise, and be- 
queath unto the Catholic Foreign 
Mission Society of America, Inc., 
of Maryknoll, Ossining, New York, 
a corporation organized and existing 
under the laws of the State of New 
OSes cdinecnaneeeacwens (here 
SNSEREIEOION) acs sisisis celia esate to be 
used by the said Catholic Foreign 
Mission Society of America, Inc., 
for the purposes for which it is in- 
corporated. 





I hereby give, devise, and be- 
queath unto the Foreign Mission 
Sisters of Saint Dominic, Inc., 
of Maryknoll, Ossining, New York, 
a corporation organized and exist- 
ing under the laws of the State of 
New York 
WHSEFETOQACY) occ cic.aca occ v01eisie to be 
used by the said Foreign Mission 
Sisters of Saint Dominic, Inc., for 
the purposes for which it is in- 
corporated. 





















































THE MOST REVEREND EDWARD MOONEY, OF YOUNGSTOWN, 
OHIO, APOSTOLIC DELEGATE TO JAPAN, AND THE RIGHT REV. © 
EREND MONSIGNOR JOHN E. MORRIS, M. M., OF FALL RIVER, 
MASS., PREFECT APOSTOLIC OF THE MARYKNOLL KOREAN MIS. 
SION, AT PENG YANG, KOREA, IN THE MARYKNOLL SECTOR 
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Prelates leaving the Archbishop’s House in Seoul for the mission centenary celebrations at the Cathedral, held 


on September 26, 1931, the Feast of the Korean Martyrs. 


Immediately in front of Archbishop Mooney may 


be seen the venerable Archbishop Mutel of Seoul who, as a young priest, entered Korea secretly in the days 


DR. BLABER OUTLINES A NEW 
VENTURE 
Tung-On— 

(Kongmoon Vicariate) 
ATHER RAUSCHENBACH and I 
are now planning to start training 

young Chinese men in the essentials of 
foreign medicine and the treatment of 
common diseases of this section. Fa- 
ther Rauschenbach will also instruct 
them in the duties of a catechist. In 
this way we will turn out catechists 
well trained in Catholic doctrine and 
with some idea of Western medicine. 
We have two young men studying at 
the present time and two more are on 
their way to Tung-On. 





FATHER CARROLL RECORDS 
THE VISIT OF THE APOSTOLIC 
DELEGATE 

Saiho— 
(Korean Mission) 


REETINGS from the Language 

School at Saiho! Father Stein- 
bach is busy with his Japanese and I 
with the “Chosen Mal”. With three 
and a half hours of class each day, I 
can now ask for all the ordinary things 
about the house and at table. 

My camera and my victrola have 
gained for me a large number of 
friends among the children, and I have 
learned quite a little Korean from them. 

In Korean there are three classes of 
speech, high, middle, and low. It is 
wrone to use the high form to children 
vr low form to superiors. 

Last Sunday night we had the pleas- 


of persecution 


ure of welcoming Archbishop Mooney 
to Saiho. He had arrived in Peng 
Yang in the afternoon and after a re- 
ception at the Korean Mission he was 
the guest of the Governor at a dinner 
in the Railway Hotel. He came out to 
Saiho about ten o’clock in the Govern- 
or’s car; and after an enjoyable stay 
with us at which he met several of our 
missioners, who came from the sur- 
rounding missions to greet him, he left 
Tuesday morning with Monsignor 
Morris for Yeng You. 





MONSIGNOR FORD STARTS A 
SCHOOL FOR CHINESE 
CATECHISTS 
Kaying— 
(Kaying Prefecture Apostolic) 
E are beginning to get this Mission 
into shape. The “beginning” has 
been abundantly blessed for we have 
already received thirteen postulants in- 








PERPETUAL 
ASSOCIATES 


IFTY dollars, paid 

within two years (fifty 
cents a week will accoms 
plish this),secures a paids 
up Maryknoll insurance 
of the spiritual order — 
including a life subscrips 
tion to THE FIELD AFAR. 











to the native Sisterhood, and have 
opened a school for the training of 
catechists. 

The men in our Catechist School for 
this term are fourteen. Each pastor 
is allowed to choose two promising 
candidates for future catechist work 
and send them in to the Center. They 
are not boys, but married men. Here 
we give them five hours daily in Scrip- 
ture, Church History, Plain Chant, 
Sermons, Liturgy and Catechism; with 
Mass, meditation and rosary. 

The hard grind is punctuated by rec- 
reation of an exceedingly inexpensive 
sort. Each student costs us four dol- 
lars a month. This includes tuition, 
food, cook’s salary, breakage of dishes 
and even provides two cents’ worth of 
tobacco and matches per month for 
each. As there is only one pipe among 
the dozen of them and only one hour 
daily for recreation, the tobacco allow- 
ance is plenty. 

Up to date we have not offered them 
to be sponsored, as we could not figure 
the expense. Now we can invite bene- 
factors at fifty dollars a year to back 
them, and share in the merit of their 
sufferings and conversions. 





FR. MEYER RECORDS A BIG 
EVENT 
Pingnam— 
(Wuchow Independent Mission) 
A RECENT Big Event for the Wu- 
chow Mission was the Baptism of 
two hundred and thirty-four converts 


THY KINGDOM COME IN THE FAR EAST! 








THE FIELD AFAR 


36 





FEBRUARY, 1932 





in a single village. This is a record 


for our field. 

Father Lei, the Chinese priest lent 
to us by Bishop Fourquet of Canton, 
gave the students living at the mission 
a retreat. He will be their spiritual 
director, and protect them from any 
false ideas they may gather in the 
classrooms of the pagan schools. We 
hope also to have Father Lei's assist- 
ance in the training of catechists. A 
school for that purpose is being opened 
at Pingnam. 

Property at Sze Wong, half way be- 
tween Pingnam and To Pong, is to be 
purchased, and a mission erected. There 
are nearly one thousand Christians in 
the vicinity, and the need of a priest is 
imperative. The mission will be a log- 
ical stop-over for priests traveling to 
To-Pong, breaking up the forty mile 
shanks’ mare journey into two stages. 

Catechumens are becoming so numer- 
ous that our supply of catechists is not 
sufficient. “A Little Bit of Green” 
would remedy the lack. Our friends 
in the homeland can render the mis- 
sions no greater service than to spon- 
sor catechists, and thus assure the con- 
version of hundreds to the Church. 





FATHER BURKE TELLS OF A 
VALIANT WOMAN 


Yeungkong— 
(Kongmoon Vicariate) 

“TI BAPTIZED six tonight Father.” 

I was sitting reading in the chapel 
when the familiar voice was heard at 
my shoulder, whispering the record of 
her afternoon visit to the pagan or- 
phanage. Each night she comes a few 
minutes before the bell rings for night 
prayers to tell us of her success, and 
very seldom has she to say: “None 
today, Father.” It is always from one 
up to seven or eight. 

This little valiant woman is Mrs. 
Rose Ho, one of our ‘catechists. She 
is about sixty now and says she 
is old, but there is not a wrinkle on her 
face and her ever-smiling eyes show 
the happiness of a youthful soul with- 
in. All our Christians know her and 
many pagans, too, and all have the 
deepest respect for her. Her husband 
was the first Christian in this section 
and he acted as catechist for Bishop 
Gauthier, before Maryknoll took over 
this mission. When he died Mrs. Ho 














MRS. ROSE HO, CATECHIST AT 

THE MARYKNOLL YEUNGKONG 

MISSION, GIVES A GRAPHIC EX- 

PLANATION OF THE DOCTRINE 
OF THE HOLY TRINITY 


came to live at the mission and offered 
lier services to the Church in her hus- 
band’s stead. Since that time she has 
served faithfully and well and has giv- 
en all her time, energy, and talent to 
the service of God. From early morn- 
ing to late at night she prays, works, 
instructs, and advises. She has been 
godmother for hundreds of babies and 
bridesmaid so many times that she has 
lost count. She does not even know 
how many abandoned waifs she has 
sent to heaven, but it is somewhere 
in the thousands. 

When the Sisters were forced to 
leave on account of the anti-foreign 








TWO TITLES FOR 
YOUR WILL 





Catholic Foreign Mission 
Society of America, Incor- 
porated. 


Foreign Mission Sisters of 
St. Dominic, Incorporated. 





Give both to your lawyer. 











ONE WHO HELPS AN APOSTLE 


trouble some years ago, she took over 
the orphanage, blind 
home, and 


the charge of 
girls’ and grandmothers’ 
managed things admirably. 

Last March, on St. Patrick’s Day to 
be exact, she started the visitation of 
the pagan orphanage. She had a dif- 
ficult time gaining admittance at first, 
but with her usual tact she succeeded 
and now, with a little phial of water, 
she visits daily the cots of the aban- 
doned waifs and baptizes those who are 
dying. Wa lei a she names them, in 
honor of Mary Queen of Heaven. We 
have kept a record since last March 
and today the number reached five 
thousand and twenty-seven, 

Like all saints “she has a way with 
her”, and the Lord help those who do 
not attend to thcir duties. She is no 
respecter of persons and the richest 
Christian as well as the poorest is due 
for a reprimand (mild but firm) if he 
or she does not attend to the needs of 
the soul. 





ARYKNOLL missioners in 

China have been saved so far 
the horrors of war, pestilence, and 
famine but some of them have 
recently experienced bodily afflic- 
tions, none however so severe as 
that of Father Leo Davis in Man- 
churia, who has been obliged to 
submit to an amputation of his 
leg, necessitated by a diseased 
bone. We ask a prayer for this 
young missioner, that God may 
give him all needed strength of 
soul and body. 


The Chinese say that you should 
never do a favor for a man un- 
less you are sure that he has a 
good memory. This is not the 
Christian ideal of a pure motive 
in charity, but if the saying is 
justified by experience it marks 
the race as capable of producing 
cautious politicians. 
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Thank God for the wills that 
come occasionally to  hearten 
Maryknoll and to strengthen her 
hands! We wonder at times how 
unknown benefactors happened to 
remember poor us, but we praise 
Divine Providence and offer a 
prayer for His instruments. 


Our missioners overseas will be 
pleased to know that their efforts 
are receiving the notice and the 
encouragement of the Apostolate 
of Suffering. 

This organization, centered in 
Milwaukee, Wisconsin, enlists the 
prayers and sufferings of the sick. 


Tue Frerp Arar certainly has 
appreciative readers, and _ their 
suggestions—which come only too 
rarely—are always welcome. 

One from Pennsylvania State 
writes: 

While you can make very little profit 
on annual $1 dues, could you not sug- 
gest in your annual subscription notice 


that any subscriber willing to pay $1.50 
would greatly facilitate the service of 
Tue Fietp AFar? 

One dollar fifty is a safe suggestion, 
where two would scare off the less 
zealous, and handicap the more lim- 
ited in purse. 

In these days of unemployment, it 
is hard to realize all the private de- 
mands upon each individual, from 
sources altogether worthy. 





A few years ago there was 
started quietly in Rome an inter- 
national news agency appropri- 
ately named The Fides Service. 
This Service planned to gather 
news from Asia, Africa, Oceania 
and the remote parts of Europe, 
the Americas and Australia, dis- 
tributing the same to the press of 
the world. 

Today The Fides Service sup- 
plies news items, photographs and 
articles of scientific and historical 
value to approximately 1,500 
newspapers and magazines repre- 


senting forty-two different coun- 
tries. The Service is under the 
supreme direction of the Pontifi- 
cal Society for the Propagation of 
the Faith and has its headquarters 
in the Palace of Propaganda Fide 
at Rome. 


Its editorial staff includes five 
priests: one Italian, one Spanish, 
one German, one French and one 
American. From the beginning it 
has had the immediate direction 
of Fr. John J. Considine, M.M., 
Superior of the Maryknoll Col- 
lege at Via Sardegna in Rome. 
The English language editor is 
also a Maryknoller, Fr. Edward 
McGurkin. 


Last November Fr. Consi- 
dine left Rome for a visitation of 
mission fields in Asia, including 
the Maryknoll sectors. His trip 
will be a strenuous one but full of 
interest, and it will secure for him 
and for his work the advantage 
of first-hand information and of 
a background for future guidance. 























PRELATES AND PRIESTS ASSEMBLED LAST SEPTEMBER IN SEOUL, KOREA, FOR THE MISSION CENTEN- 
ARY CELEBRATIONS, AND FOR THE FIRST SYNOD OF THE CHURCH TO BE HELD IN THAT COUNTRY 


In the first row, beginning third from the left, are Msgr. Morris, M.M., Bishop Sauer, O.S.B., Vicar Apos- 
tolic of Wonsan; Archbishop Mutel, Vicar Apostolic of Seoul; Archbishop Mooney, Apostolic Delegate to 
Japan; Bishop Demange, Vicar Apostolic of Taiku, Bishop Larribeau, Coadjutor of Archbishop Mutel; and 
Msgr. Breher, Prefect Apostolic of Venki. In the back row, second and third from the left, are Frs. Coleman 
Fr. Chisholn, M.M., stands behind the Apostolic Delegate 


and Cleary, M.M. 


BECOMES AN APOSTLE. 
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MaryKnoll’s Eucharistic Origin 


Continuation of a stenographic report of “talks” given to the Sisters’ Crusade Unit of Maryknoll, by the 
Superior General 





When Maryknoll was born, pictures such as these from the mission fields were just beginning to reach the United States 


NTIL 1910 the 
) foreign mission 
seminary for “The 
States” remained 
an idea, with THE 
Fietp AFAR or- 
ganized to prepare 
the way. At the 
Eucharistic Congress in: Montreal 
that year Father Walsh met Fa- 
ther Price, who was later to be the 
co-founder of Maryknoll. The 
discussion of the idea was fol- 
lowed by the unanimous approval 
of the archbishop’s council at 
Washington in 1911, and a trip to 
Rome gave them a real start. 








Seminary Idea Encouraged— 

Not long after Tue Fietp Arar was 
started in 1907, I recall speaking to 
the late Archbishop Williams of Bos- 
ton on the need of a foreign mission 
seminary. He thought it would come, 
but not very soon. He believed, how- 
ever, that the way should be prepared. 

Later, the present Archbishop of 
Boston, His Eminence Cardinal O’Con- 
nell, was made coadjutor bishop and 
while acting in that capacity, he asked 
what my program was. I told His 
Grace that I wished to work toward 
the establishment of a Foreign Mission 
Seminary and that Tue Fietp AFAr 
had been organized for that purpose. 
He seemed much taken with the idea, 
said that he had thought of it himself 
and expressed strong encouragement. 

Things went on as they had been, 
however, until 1910, when the Eucha- 
ristic Congress was held in Montreal. 
I have always looked upon the Eucha- 


ristic Congress as the time when Mary- 
knoll was conceived. 





At the Eucharistic Congress— 

Here is the story. For that event, 
the superior of the Grey Nuns in Bos- 
ton, Mother Michaud, had extended to 
the rector of the Cathedral an invita- 
tion from her nephew, Mayor Michaud 
of: Maisonneuve (near. Montreal), to 
be his guest. The rector accepted, but 
just before the opening of the Con- 
gress, he was called by the Archbishop 
to preside over the priests’ retreat. 
Mother Michaud then asked me, and 
as I had no particular place to stay in 
Montreal, I gladly accepted. 

One evening while at Maisonneuve, 
assisting at a band concert before the 
curé’s house, I met Fr. Conaty, later 
Monsignor and Vicar General of 
Springfield, Massachusetts. Fr. Conaty 
was staying at the Hochelaga Convent 
and the following morning at break- 
fast happened to mention our meeting. 
Among those who heard him was Fr. 
Price. 

That morning we were getting ready 
to leave Monsieur Michaud’s house for 
Fletcher Field, where the great cere- 
mony was going to take place, when 
the telephone bell rang. Madame Mich- 
aud who answered it had a distinct 
French accent and could not pronounce 
the name of the caller very well, but 
as soon as I heard her effort, I felt 
certain that she was talking with Fr. 
Price of North Carolina and that he 
was asking for me. It was Fr. Price, 
who stated that he must see me im- 
mediately. I told him that it was dif- 
ficult as we were just leaving, but in a 


few moments he arrived breathless. “I 
want to know what is in your mind 
about foreign missions,” he said. I an- 
swered that there was a great deal; 
that we would go to Fletcher Field 
together ; and that we could discuss the 
matter afterwards. Some friends of 
Monsieur Michaud owned a house skirt- 
ing the Field and we had our place of 
observation there. Fr. Crane of Bos- 
ton, my companion, took a photograph 
of Fr. Price and myself on that occa- 
sion. 

From Fletcher Field we went to the 
Cenzress headquarters, the Windsor 
Hotel, found seats in the foyer and 
talked so earnestly that friends pass- 
ing could not get a sign from either 
of us. When we finally looked up 
Fr. Price saw his classmate, the late 
Bishop Donahue of Wheeling, smiling 
at him. We then separated, Fr. Price 
agreeing to meet me in Boston at the 
first opportunity and to approach the 
Archbishop, one of Fr. Price’s many 
classmates. 

Consultations— 

Some weeks later Fr. Price turned 
up at Boston, as agreed. The Archbishop 
was favorable and wished to know 
where we were thinking of locating. 
We had thought of Washington, near 
the Catholic University, but the Arch- 
bishop suggested the North. Fr. Price 
then went to New York on a special 
errand, expecting to return to Boston 
in a few days. 

The few days ran to a fortnight be- 
fore he actually returned. It seems 
that after leaving Boston, Fr. Price 
said many rounds of the beads and in- 
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stead of stopping in New York, went 
down to Baltimore and called on Cardi- 
nal Gibbons, an old friend, who advised 
a visit to the Apostolic Delegate, Arch- 
bishop, later Cardinal Falconio. 

Fr. Price then continued to Wash- 
ington where he told the Delegate what 
we were thinking of doing. The Dele- 
gate, much interested, said that such a 
movement should be a national work, not 
diocesan, and that as national it should 
have the approbation of the entire hier- 
archy; that we should get in touch 
with individuals of the hierarchy 
throughout the country and have the 
subject introduced at the spring meet- 
ing of the Archbishops. 

It was then the early part of 1911. 
When Ir. Price returned to Bos- 
ton, he reported the Delegate’s instruc- 
tions to Archbishop O’Connell, who 
agreed that this was the proper pro- 
cedure. Calls were made on those 
members of the hierarchy whom we 
could reach, Fr. Price making most 
of these. We then drew up a state- 
ment for Cardinal Gibbons to present 
at the meeting of the hierarchy at 
Washington. 

The Archbishops met in Council in 
the Spring of 1911 and Fr. Price 
and I wondered if we should go down 
to Washington, but we learned that it 
was not the custom of the Archbishops 
to call in anybody on these occasions, 
and that our matter was well in hand. 
We then dropped into the Dominican 
house in New York on Madison Ave- 
nue and there put the finishing touches 
to our letter, which we sent to Cardi- 
nal Gibbons. We stayed in New York 
a couple of days awaiting word from 
the meeting. 


Good News— 
Word came promptly that the hier- 


archy had approved, and that we should 
go to Rome. We were very much 
pleased, of course, as this action of 
the hierarchy was practically our start. 
We had a very short time for prepara- 
tion. Fr. Price was obliged to return 
to North Carolina to settle affairs for 
the time being, and I went back to Bos- 
ton, 





Crossing the Atlantic— 
We decided to sail on the Cunard 


steamer Franconia and we left Boston 
May 30th, 1911. Fr. Price had nev- 


er been to Europe and did not know 
very much about ocean liners. He 
turned up shortly before the gangplank 
was pulled in, and, as I had looked for 
him the previous day, I felt quite re- 
lieved. He had very few impedimenta, 
and for travel costs he had brought a 
couple of United States bank ‘notes, 
with two checks, which. he placed in 
my hands as tourist manager. 

I often think of Fr. Price’s first 
experience in the Franconia’s dining 
room. He did not like it. There was 
too much formality. He had spent a 
long time in North Carolina, in the 
back woods, and this idea of looking 
ultra-respectable and rubbing elbows 
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IN THE CAUSE OF CHRIST. 


with fashionably dressed people was 
too much for him. He managed to get 
through, however. 

We had not provided a Mass kit 
and there was none on board. On 
Sunday, Fr. Price went down to the 
steerage to speak, while I addressed a 
congregation in the second cabin. Later 
I learned that my companion could be 
heard “all over the boat”, so earnest 
was his talk. 


Freshfield— 
At Liverpool we were met by Fr. 


McDonnell, who represented the Mill 
Hill Preparatory College of Fresh- 
field. We were anxious, in view of 
our hope to found a college for foreign 
missions, to get all the information we 
could and we made inquiries at Fresh- 
field. I remember looking over the 
application blanks and noting the ques- 
tions to be asked of a candidate and 
a priest recommending him. 

We had occasion to speak to the 
Freshfield boys and I recall the amuse- 
ment we afforded the youngsters, each 
of us with his own accent. The boys, 
too, were looking for characteristic 
American words like “guess”. 

An incident here will show the sim- 
plicity of Father Price’s life. Noticing 
the wood finish of the building, he 
said, “That is North Carolina pine.” 
The rector must have forgotten his 
geography, as he did not seem to know 
much about North Carolina. ‘The 
wood was English, but Father Price 
could not be convinced. It was his 
first day on foreign soil and he had an 
idea that everything he saw similar to 
what he had seen in his own country 
must have come from America. 





Mill Hill— 

We left Freshfield on June eighth for 
London and arrived at Mill Hill., I 
had been there three or four times be- 
fore, and had come to know Father 
Henry, the Superior General, very well. 
He was the successor of Cardinal 
Vaughan. Father Henry visited. Mary- 
knoll, by the way, shortly after we 
started. 

Mill Hill is an attractive suburb of 
London. Father Henry had been ex- 
pecting us and made everything pleas- 
ant. He also aranged for help to be 
given us when we should get to Rome. 

(To be continued) 
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By Bishop James E. Walsh., M.M., of Cumberland, Md., Vicar Apostolic 
of the Maryknoll Kongmoon Mission 


ATHER Philip A. Tag- 
gart, M.M., who died at 
Yeungkong, August 4, 
1931, was one of Mary- 





was born in Brooklyn, 
N. Y., January 11, 1893. 
He entered the Maryknoll 
Seminary in 1914, the 
third year of the Seminary’s existence. 
He was ordained to the Holy Priest- 
hood on May 21, 1921. That same year 
he was appointed to the missions, and 
in September of that year he sailed as 
a member of Maryknoll’s fourth an- 
nual departure group destined for the 
only Maryknoll Mission that then ex- 
isted; the present Vicariate of Kong- 
moon in Western Kwangtung, South 
China. Almost immediately Fr. Tag- 
gart proceeded to Yeungkong to com- 
mence his life as a missioner. He was 
to labor just a decade in Cathay. 








Characteristic Qualities— 

Fr. Taggart was not a man to mind 
rough living conditions. Tall, strong, 
rugged and vigorous, he was the sort 
to breast physical hardship as a matter 
of course. On the other hand, his 
forthright and decided temperament 
tended to fix him early in life in defi- 
nite grooves of habit, and he accordingly 
found the great and inevitable adjust- 
ments of the first years in China, phys- 
ically supportable indeed, but morally 
trying. In this he was like nine out 
of ten men who come here. A man 





knoll’s early students. He. 


of quick impulse and great nervous 
energy, he had to struggle against the 
angularities of disposition inherent in 
his type and now enhanced by the great 
demands of his new life in China. 
But he possessed solid spiritual quali- 
ties that were to carry him through 
this difficult preliminary adjustment 
and over later and sterner hurdles as 
well. A strong spirit of faith, ex- 
treme generosity, and a very active 
zeal were the qualities that marked 
everything he did—even his mistakes. 





Tungchen— 

At the beginning of his third year 
in China (Fall of 1923) he was given 
his first mission, being appointed pastor 
of Tungchen. Eight hundred rather 
fervent farmer people make this one 
of the best and most consoling mis- 
sions of the Vicariate, and Fr. Tag- 
gart liked his people and his place 
from the start. This mission, however, 
entails a great lot of work, as the 
Christians are scattered in seventy dif- 
ferent villages and must be continually 
visited. In addition to taking care of 
his people, Fr. Taggart began here to 
display the practical talents that made 
him so highly successful in the physical 
organization of the mission stations 
that came under his stewardship. With- 
out being an architect he had all the 
practical artistry that goes to make 
one; he was also a finished gardener 
with an extraordinary knack for land- 
scaping, 


DOLLARS PERISH, BUT 


Propaganda in the Home Land— 
In March, 1927, Fr. Taggart re- 
turned to America to spend a year in 
doing propaganda for the Vicariate 
which was sorely in need of funds. In 
this quest he proved equally untiring 
and successful. He received permis- 
sion to collect in his own native dio- 
cese of Brooklyn, where he raised a 
substantial sum of money through a 
continuous round of Sunday preaching 
in parish churches. He returned to 
China by way of Europe, regaining the 
missions towards the end of 1928. He 
was immediately appointed to Yeung- 
kong, thus coming back as pastor to 
the mission where he had begun his 
career as a young missioner on his 
original arrival from America. 





Improving the Compound— 

Yeungkong has been and is a hard 
mission. Its people, if likeable, are 
tricky and exigent. They make good 
friends, difficult converts, and careless 
Christians. Generations of devotion and 
sacrifice will probably be needed to 
bring any considerable number of them 
to the full stature of Christ. Fr. 
Taggart, however, was an optimist and 
a man of plans. He took up his work 
with vim. His first attention settled 
on the physical improvement of the 
compound; Yeungkong today is an ob- 
ject lesson in the mission principle of 
making the best use of what little you 
happen to have. 





Everybody’s Friend— 

In his ordinary daily round he was 
genial and lively, fond of company, a 
forceful and interesting talker; in a 
word, something of a mixer. There is 
no better quality for a missioner in a 
country where everything is based on 
friendship. Fr. Taggart was a maker 
of friends. Everywhere he went he 
knew many people, had many visitors. 
His generosity helped to cement them. 
No missioner in China can meet every 
demand for aid; but Fr. Taggart, natu- 
rally of a generosity approaching the 
lavish, found a way to meet many of 
the most pressing appeals. He was 
particularly interested in students, 
many of whom he assisted to get an 
education in the hope that they would 
later repay the investment by reflecting 
credit on the Church. 
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God’s Summons— 

In his ten years in China he had never 
been sick a day. He was strong and rug- 
ged; the apparent picture of health. 
Coming from a swimming party with 
some Chinese students (he was from a 
boy a magnificent swimmer and very 
fond of the sport) he complained of 
feeling a bit unwell. : 

It was the last week in July, 1931. 
For a day or two he fought off the 
feeling of sickness, thinking it to be 
some temporary indisposition. 

However, Fr. Connors, his assistant, 
became alarmed and called the doctor. 
At that time the American doctor at- 
tached to the Presbyterian Hospital 
was absent. The only available doctor, 
therefore, was Doctor Lee, a young 
Catholic Chinese doctor doing general 
practice in Yeungkong. 

Dr. Lee, as it happens, is an extreme- 
ly able physician. He at once found that 
Fr. Taggart was suffering from acute 
uraemia and said immediately that 
there was little if any hope to save his 
life. He tried every possible known 
means, but Fr. Taggart did not re- 
spond. 

Meanwhile Fr. Connors removed Fr. 
Taggart to the Presbyterian Mission 
Hospital at the invitation of Miss 
Rauch, a registered nurse who was 
then in charge. 
Fr. Taggart the best quarters the mis- 
sion afforded and herself left her ordi- 
nary work to do the nursing. 


Miss Rauch gave 


Mr. and Mrs. Lewis, the only other 
foreigners spending the summer at the 
Presbyterian Mission, also helped with 
unsparing devotion to care for the sick 
missioner. Fr. Connors and the Sis- 
ters spent almost all their time at his 
bedside. Dr. Lee was very assiduous. 
But it was God’s summons. 


The uraemic condition could not be 
relieved. Fr. Taggart got steadily 
worse, steadily weaker. On August 4 
at 2:30 P.M., just one week after the 
attack had declared itself, with Fr. 
Connors and the _ Sisters 
prayers at his bedside, he quietly died. 
Fr. Connors had that morning given 
him the last Sacraments and fully pre- 
pared him for the sleep that is an 
awakening. 


Fr. Taggart ended his mission career 


reciting . 


where he began, at Maryknoll’s pioneer 
mission of Yeungkong after just ten 
years of journeying for Christ. 

The next morning, after Fr. Connors 
had offered the Holy Sacrifice of the 
Mass for the repose of his soul, he 
was buried in the little Catholic ceme- 
tery at Yeungkong by the side of Sis- 
er Gertrude Moore. Fr. Connors gave 
the absolution while the Sisters and 
Christians stood by adding many 
prayers. 








Another Maryknoller had given his 
life for the other sheep; the pagan 
soil of Yeungkong guards the pre- 
cious remains of another young, mod- 
ern apostle who left all things and 
followed where the Master called. 
“And every one that hath left house, 
or brethren, or sisters, or father, or 
mother, or wife, or children, or land 
for My Name’s sake, shall receive an 
hundredfold, and shall possess life 


everlasting.” (Matt. 19.29). 








FATHER ae ae se (ON THE RIGHT) LAST PICTURE, TAKEN AT 


YEUNGKONG ON JUNE 20. roz2r. 
VERSARY. 


MARYKNOLL’S TWENTIETH ANNI- 
IN THE CENTER IS FR. THOMAS O’MEL.IA, OF PHILA- 
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February on the Home Knoll Compound 





E introduce a few 
snow scenes at this 
period of the year for 
| ; | two reasons; because 

they are attractive 
and, because they 
make our Maryknoll- 
ers in Honolulu and 
the Philippines feel cool. 

Our hope is that they will not 
arouse envy, although we who 
witness the beauties of winter in 
the country would hardly blame a 
resident of the tropics for occa- 
sionally day-dreaming about snow- 
laden trees, skating and skiing, 
not to overlook sledding and slip- 


ping. 











A Question and Its Answer— 
FEW days ago, when pass- 
ing through the unfinished 

reception hall, we found two 
strangers, rather prosperous look- 
ing business men, watching intent- 
ly the seminarians who just then 
were enjoying a brief recreation 
out on the terrace. 

They turned somewhat abrupt- 
ly and asked the business man’s 
question, 

“Do these hundred-odd _ stu- 
dents pay much for board and 
tuition?” 

The question is not an uncom- 
mon one, and our readers may 
‘wish to know the answer. 

Tuition is not charged at any 
Maryknoll Seminary, Major or 
Preparatory. 


Board is not charged at the Ma- 
jor Seminary; but in the Junior 
Colleges (Preparatory Semina- 
ries, located in Clarks Summit, 
Pa., Cincinnati, O., and Los Altos 
Calif.) a nominal charge is made, 
which covers a little more than 
one half of the per capita cost. 
Even this must in some cases be 
diminished, if not entirely can- 
celed. 

The principle behind this bur- 
den which Maryknoll, or any sim- 
ilar institute, must bear is that 

















A MARYKNOLL SEMINARIAN EN- 
JOYS OLD MAN WINTER’S SNOW 
PATTERNS IN OUR WOODS 


these youths are offering them- 


, selves to the Church—very much 


as a soldier enlists for his country. 

Few students leave the Major 
Seminary, so that the offerings of 
the faithful are quite fully pro- 
ductive. 

A charge is made at the Pre- 
paratory Colleges, from which not 
a few drop out under the vocation 
test during a long course. 








Days in the year—365+, 


Forget the plus, and 
know that at one dollar a 
day you can be credited 
with the support of a Mary- 
knoll missioner. 

We have one hundred 
and more for whom this 
opportunity is now open. 











Clerical Visitors— 
MONG clerical visitors this 
term we have been happy to 
register the names of: 

Bishop Dunn, Auxiliary of New 
York; Rev. John P. Treacy, Mission 
Director in the Diocese of Cleveland; 
Fr. Daniel L. McGillicuddy, C.M.,,dele- 
gate from China to the Chapter of his 
Society; Fr. Ting, also a C.M., a 
native of the Flowery Kingdom, who 
“talked” to our aspirant-missioners ; 
Rev. Dr. Aufhauser of Munich, where 
he is a Professor of Missiology; Dr. 
J. J. Walsh with a characteristically 
interesting lecture on Yucatan; U.S.A. 
Chaplain (Captain) Monaghan, home 
from Honolulu; Fr. Ranaghan, of St. 
Columban’s, temporarily acting as es- 
cort to Dr. Sherry of Lourdes; Fr. 
Francis Shea, Spiritual Director of 
the New York Diocesan Seminary; and 
other priest-friends, three from Massa- 
chusetts, six from New Jersey, two 
from New York, one from California. 

All were welcome, as are our 
fellow priests from any corner of 
the globe. 





Mistakes Will Happen— 

NE of our episcopal visitors 

was announced as the “Bishop 
of Labrador” and after several 
inquiries about the “weather up 
there in the frozen north’ —it was 
learned that he hailed from China, 
being Bishop Labrador, the Do- 


minican. 


Father Sandy— 

HE Rev. Robert J. Cairns, 
‘“ who writes and is otherwise 
designated as “Fr. Sandy”, de- 
parted from Maryknoll rather 
unceremoniously for China and 
way stations one wet day last au- 
tumn. 

He had finished his “decennial”, 
which means that after ten years 
of service in the Far East he had 
returned to salute his country, his 
relatives, and his friends. 

This indefatigable missioner 
was entitled to a month of “com- 
plete rest”, with what “solid com- 
fort” he could find; but, so far as 
we could follow him, he kept go- 
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ing—and his only dreary moments 
were when conditions compelled 
inacivity. 

Fr. Sandy has never been ac- 
cused of beins  over-bashful. 
While no longer in the class of 
slender athletes, his appetite re- 
mains. He can sleep on a board, 
or with his head nicely adjusted 
to the back of a railway coach 
ccat, and he can rise merrily after 
a I:nock-out blow. 

In other words, he has qualifi- 
cations that a successful missioner 
needs, in addition to that which 
is: best of all—zeal for souls. 

We did not see much of Fr. 
Sandy during his year in the 
homeland, nor could we always 
follow his jumps; but we knew 
that he was making the most of 
his time to strengthen the mission 
spirit in the Catholics of America, 
and we are sure that he will be 
kindly remembered by those who 
met him. 

‘He left Maryknoll with the 
cheers of our students ringing in 
his ears, and with a characteristic 
smile playing on a merry face that 
was almost hidden under a droop- 
ing hat much the worse for wear. 
We have an idea that above the 
smile there were a couple of tears. 





FATHER PAUL TAGUCHI, OF THE 
DIOCESE OF TOKYO, JAPAN 


Fr. Taguchi stopped at Maryknoll 
on his homeward journey from 
Rome, where he acquired a three- 
fold doctorate, in Philosophy, The- 
ology, and Canon Law 





WE LOSE 


HEN you fail to renew your 

subscription to The Field 
Afar. We bill you—and you, 
plus you, plus you, plus many 
other yous—mean simply that 
Maryknoll suffers a loss of at 
least three hundred dollars a 
month, 


MAY WE SUGGEST 


A life subscription of fifty dol- 
lars, or, if that is not possible» 
six years’ subscription for five 
dollars? 














On the Road— 

HAT nothing runs itselfi—we 

of Maryknoll are quite con- 
vinced—and this is our excuse, iif 
excuse be needed, for keeping up 
an active search for friendly souls 
that will co-operate with us in the 
apostolate we are trying to de- 
velop. 

We are handicapped, at pres- 
ent, because added to “hard times” 
is the fact that we have few 
priests to spare to promote the in- 
terests of our work. Lately, our 
council members have been obliged 
to get into the harness and: make 
quick sallies . abroad, - returning 
sometimes long distances to take 
their place at the council-table. 

Since our last issue the Super- 
ior General went to Boston for a 
lecture to the Alumnae of the 
Sacred Heart Academy at New- 
ton. On his way to and fro he 
addressed groups of priests and 
of Sisters, a task which to him is 
always a joyful privilege. 

While the General was speak- 
ing in Boston, Father Drought 
was addressing a Propagation of 
the Faith rally for Monsignor 
Hunt in Detroit. In the mean- 
time Father Byrne was taking 


long strides over the Middle- 
West. From “Missourah” he 
wrote: 


All goes well along the pike except 
for the “unconsequential” but very gen- 
eral antiphon, You will hear from us 
later. Even so Maryknoll is an open 
Sesame, and the closed doors are few. 


AT ONE DOLLAR A DAY. 





ONE OF CHINA’S - YOUNGEST 
PRELATES 


Maryknollers recall with special 

pleasure the recent visit to our hill- 

top of Bishop Theodore Labrador, 

O.P., Vicar Apostolic of Funing, 
in Fukien Province 


In fact, the more I go the more im- 
pressed I become with the many op- 
portunities of increasing mission in- 
terest and of sowing the first seeds of 
desirable vocations. 

Here is a list to date of the places 
where it has been my privilege to speak 
of the missions: 


Indiana 

Ferdinand—Academy of the Immac- 
ulate Conception 

St. Meinrad—St. Meinrad Seminary 
and College 

Jasper—Jasper College 

Vincennes—Gibault.Home for Boys 

Vincennes—St. Rose Academy 

Terre Haute—St. Mary-of-the- 
Woods 


Kentucky 
Georgetown—Academy Mount 


Admirabilis 
Lexington—St. Catherine’s Academy 
Lexington—Levington Latin School 

(Preparatory Seminary) 
Nazareth—Nazareth Junior College 
and Academy 
Bardstown—St. Joseph’s College 
Bardstown—Bethlehem Academy 
Bardstown—St. Monica’s School 
Springfield—Academy of St. Cath- 
erine 


Maryland 
Baltimore—College of. Notre Dame 
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of Maryland 
Baltimore—IJnstitute of Notre Dame 
Mt. Washington—Mount St. Agnes 
Catonsville—Mount de Sales 
Emmitsburg—Mt. St. Mary’s Eccle- 
siastical Seminary 
Bethesda—Visitation Academy 


Missouri | 
St. Louis—St. Leo’s Church 


Webster Groves—Kenrick Seminary 
Webster Groves—Webster College 


Washington, D. ior 5 
—Georgetown Visitation Academy 


—Immaculate Seminary 
—Convent of the Sacred Heart 
—Holy Cross Academy 





Father Foto Again!— 
"THE cloisters at Maryknoll give 
shelter from a summer’s hot 
sun, and a dry walk when rain or 
snow would drive one to shelter. 
Occasionally a Dominican or a 
Franciscan or a Benedictine, or 
some other loose-habited padre 
spends the night with us and quite 
unconsciously fits into a picture 
for Fr. Foto, whose camera is 
ready to click at the slightest 
provocation. 





Our National Peripatetic— 
NIGHTS of the road are few 
among Maryknollers because 

the call for laborers in the field 

is insistent. 

Our best known peripatetic is 
probably the Rev. James Gregory 
Keller, who is as much at home 
in the upper berth of a train as 
he is in an automat, or a priest’s 
rectory—not to speak of drawing 
and writing rooms—or better than 
all on a pulpit or school platform. 

Fr. Keller was born under the 
rays of the Golden Gate and Cali- 
fornia still claims him—but even 
the railway porter on the train 
that runs between San Francisco 
and Los Angeles is puzzled to 
know at which end of the line he 
lives. 

And now other porters are 
guessing where he lives while Fr. 
Keller smiles cheerfully at them 
all, interesting them occasionally 
as he has interested hundreds in 
the work to which he has dedicat- 
ed his life. Fr. Keller’s circuit is 
now national—and New York will 
witness his going and coming. 


IS 


A New Office— 

OME years ago we opened a 

Procure in New York City, 
but a real estate development took 
it away from us. However, we 
made an unexpectedly good profit 
which we applied to-the purchase 
of Collegio Maryknoll in Rome. 

Since then we have managed to 
get along without even an office 
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NO, THIS IS NOT A GLIMPSE OF 
A FRANCISCAN MONASTERY. FA- 
THER HUGHES, 0O.M.CAP., _ RE- 
TREAT MASTER FOR THE MARY- 
KNOLL SEMINARIANS LAST AU- 
TUMN, IS GATHERING FRESH _IN- 
SPIRATIONS FOR HIS CONFER- 
ENCES IN THE QUIET OF OUR 
CLOISTER 


in the great metropolis thirty 
miles to the South, but lately an 
opportunity came to open one at 
a slight expense and we have done 
so at 16 East 48th Street; Tele- 
phone: Wickersham 2-7778. This 
office will be the headquarters of 
Father Keller. 





Reception and Profession— 
HY name, O Jesus, is as oil 
poured out; therefore young 
maidens have loved Thee—Cant. 
5 <2. 
On January sixth, twelve re- 
ceived the habit and thirty-two 


Sisters made their first vows at 
Maryknoll. They offered their 
lives as Epiphany gifts to our In- 
fant King so that The children of 
them that afflict Thee shall come 
bowing down.—Isaias 60:14. 

The following received the hab- 
zs 

Charlotte Vincent (Sr. M. Charlotte), 
Yonkers, N. Y.; Mary Forson (Sr. 
Maria Pedro), Ambler, Pa.; Clare 
Doherty (Sr. Clemence Marie), Brigh- 
ton, Mass.; Helen Ritter (Sr. M. Fran- 
cis Fidelis), Newport, Ky.; Katherine 
Earley (Sr. Marilyn), San Francisco, 
Calif.; Catherine Boyle (Sr. Monica 
Marie), Philadelphia, Pa.; Marie Re- 
gan (Sr. Rita Marie), Fairhaven, 
Mass.; Catherine Wickham (Sr. Mary 
Kim), Eau Claire, Wis.; Susan Cur- 
ran (Sr. M. Margaret Teresa), West 
Lynn, Mass. ; Marguerite Kolk (Sr. M. 
Jacqueline), Alton, Ill.; Mary Shaugh- 
nessey (Sr. Gertrude Marie), Worces- 
ter, Mass.; Alice Steinbauer (Sr. Marie 
Jean Theophane), Owatonna, Minn. 

The Sisters who made their 
first vows are: 

Sr. Cecilia Marie Carvalho, Hong 
Kong, China; Sr. Esther Marie Touch- 
ette, Cambridge, Mass.; Sr. M. Rob- 
ert Rush, Buffalo, N. Y.; Sr. M. 
George Callan, South Boston, Mass.; 
Sr. Miriam Clare Lalley, Des Moines, 
Iowa; Sr. M. Anita Fritz, Frank, 
Ohio; Sr. Marie Marcelline Grondin, 
Westbrook, Me.; Sr. M. Francis Xa- 
vier Anable, Utica, N. Y.; Sr. Miriam 
David Donovan, Auburn, N. Y.; Sr. 
M. Rita Clare Comber, Lawrence, 
Mass.; Sr. M. Jane Frances Victory, 
Hollis, L. I.; Sr. M. Ann Francis 
McCoy, Philadelphia, Pa.; Sr. Imelda 
Marie Salzback, Bloomfield, N. J.; Sr 
M. Agnella Kraus, Kingston, N. Y.; 
Sr. M. Rose Benigna Hanan, Holyoke, 
Mass.; Sr. Marie Jean Vianney Under- 
hill, Framingham, Mass.; Sr. M. Al- 
berta Sullivan, Brighton, Mass.; Sr. 
M. Rose Genevieve Koll, Belpre, Kan. ; 
Sr. M. Amadeus McAllister, New York 
City; Sr. Miriam Thomas Thornton, 
Waterloo, Iowa; Sr. M. Matilda Jessup, 
Brooklyn, N. Y.; Sr. M. Lucrezia 
Maniscalco, New York City; Sr. M. 
Assisi Walsh, Jamaica Plain, Mass.; 
Sr. M. Edwina Sullivan, Somerville, 
Mass.; Sr. M. Denis McCarthy, Rox- 
bury, Mass.; Sr. M. Clarice Kemper, 
Portland, Ore.; Sr. M. Carolyn Puls, 


YOUR FUTURE STILL UNDECIDED? 
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Cincinnati, Ohio; Sr. M. Louise Peck, 
Chicago, Ill.; Sr. M. Rosalia Kettl, 
Altoona, Pa.; Sr. M. Cecily Rohan, 
Easthampton, Mass.; Sr. M. Cornelia 
Hockman, Du Bois, Pa.; Sr. M. Helen 
Cashin, East Orange, N. J. 





Jottings from the New York 
City Maryknoll 


EW YORK CITY—the front door 

to America —and Maryknoll now 
has headquarters right in the heart of 
it, thanks to the kindness of a dear 
friend—16 East 48th Street is the ad- 
dress. We'll be happy to see you, and 
you will be interested, we feel sure, to 
see our collection of curios from the 
Orient. 

Visitors have already found their 
way to us here in the City. A few old 
friends from San Francisco and San 
Mateo in California were among them. 

We have not the privilege of a chapel 
in our small quarters, but Monsignor 
Lavelle has kindly invited us to say 
our daily Mass in St. Patrick’s Cathe- 
dral. 





Already we have radiated out of the 
City to different centers to talk on 
Maryknoll —in Brooklyn, at St. Jos- 
eph’s College for Women, at Mary- 
mount in Tarrytown, at Mt. St. Jos- 
eph’s College in Philadelphia, and at 
the Convents of the Sacred Heart in 
Albany, Boston, Providence, and Noro- 
ton, Connecticut—and there are many 
others which have extended invitations 
including Cathedral College, Manhat- 
tan College and Manhattanville in New 
York City, St. John’s College in Brook- 
lyn and the College of New Rochelle. 





Accepting an invitation from Bishop 
Dunn we assisted at the: Pontifical Mass 
and Mission Pageant in the Church of 
the Annunciation on the Feast of St. 
Franc’s Xavier. Two little Maryknoll- 
ers, a priest and Sister, caught our at- 
tention in the ranks of miniature mis- 
sioners. There were some 870 Cath- 
olic College Students present and we 
hope they are now more mission mind- 
ed after hearing Dr. Fulton Sheen’s 
masterful mission sermon. 








A SLOGAN «GET A 
FRIEND 


ID? not be afraid to ask 

others to subscribe 
to The Field Afar. They 
will acquire a great deal 
more than their dollar’s 
worth; and you will have 
the merit of aiding the 
mission Cause. 


Get at least onc new 
friend for your old 
friend z The Field Afar. 














Hearts of Gold 


ROM a hospital in Paris comes the 

following : 

“T am all alone in this world and 
to help the missions is my object in 
life. How pleased I would be if my 
savings would help a poor boy to study 
to be a priest, another Christ—a sol- 
dier in the great army of the Immortal 
King. I consider myself privfeged in 
having a share in the good works of 
all the Maryknollers.” 


I am grateful to our dear Savior and 
St. Anthony for the money I am send- 
ing you, and only wish I could send 
more.—Lawrence, Mass. 





I forgot to renew my subscription, 
and am paying a fine for my negli- 
gence. I would not miss one number 
for anything in the world. Your pa- 
per is an inspiration for me, and full 
of the Apostolic spirit—La Salle, /Il. 





I am subscribing to THe Fretp AFAR 
for Mr. W. P. Pan. He and his wife, 
now resident in Hibbing, are both Chi- 
nese. They are cultured and well-edu- 
cate, really very fine people—Hibbing, 
Minn. 





It is rather tough going for most of 
us, but I hope all are making an ef- 
fort to help put you over the top.— 
Albany, N. Y. 





I wouldn’t give up Tue Fietp Arar 
for a million, so I am enclosing a check 
for a year’s subscription. The extra 
is a self-imposed fine for carelessness. 
—Cambridge, Mass. 








Fifty cents will list you or yours 
as a Maryknoll Associate. 




















The Field Afar is the Dollar-a- 
Year Mission Magazine. 


ASK GOD IF 


THE MARYKNOLL PROCURE AT 1220 SOUTH ALVARADO STREET, 
LOS ANGELES, CALIFORNIA 


HE WANTS YOU FOR THE FIELDS AFAR, 
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TO THOSE WHO LOVE GOD ALL THINGS 
WORK TOGETHER FOR GOOD 








OINCIDENT with the Feast 

of the Purification of the 
Blessed Virgin is that of Théo- 
phane Vénard, martyr in Tong- 
king. To these two patrons many 
Maryknoll missioners owe their in- 
spiration to the apostolate. 

Another feast of the month is 
that of the twenty-six Japanese 
martyrs who were crucified in 
Nagasaki, February 5, 1597. 





Pah Thyself unto me, O my 
God, because I love Thee, and 
if I love Thee not enough make 
me love Thee more and more. 
May love of Thee fill me to the 
full and take entire possession of 
me.—(St. Augustine) 





HE Feast of Our Lady of 

Lourdes that comes also in 
February reminds Maryknollers 
everywhere of their beloved co- 
founder, Father Price. 

Father Price’s devotion to the 
Mother of God and ‘to Bernadette 
Soubirous was so marked during 
his life that, at his request, his 
heart now rests at Nevers, near 
the remains of the Blessed Berna- 
dette. 

2 


UR cover for February is re- 
produced from a photograph 
made in Korea. One of the two 
priests, Fr. Joseph Hunt of Brook- 


NOVENA OF GRACE 


AT the Maryknolls in 

Rome, in New York, 
in Pennsylvania, in Ohio, 
in California and Wash- 
ington; the Hawaiian and 
Philippine Islands; in 
South China, in Manchu- 
ria and Korea; all along 
the line, the Novena of 
Grace will be in progress 
from March 4th to March 
12th, inclusive. 

Members’ intentions for 
favors, spiritual or tem- 
poral, will be added to 
ours during the Novena. 
All that we ask is that the 
request be made. Every 
subscriber to THE FIELD 
AFAR is listed also as a 
member of the Catholic 
Foreign Mission Society. 














line, Massachusetts, will be recog- 
nized by some of our readers. 

Fr. Hunt went to Korea in 
1925, and has devoted most of his 
time to the Japanese living in that 
country. He speaks enthusiasti- 
cally of his flock and, although 
converts come slowly, they give 
him much consolation, 


e 
ARDI GRAS spells festival 


and rejoicing. Ash Wednes- 
day follows close with its warn- 
ing:—Remember man that thou 
art dust and unto dust thou shalt 
return. In the heights of joy we 
learn to expect sorrow, but such 
is life—this life. 

On Ash Wednesday we wake 
te the penitential season, but we 
mourn not without hope. The 
glorious Resurrection feast lies 
ahead, and we know that the hand 
of God guides us whether we 
walk in darkness or in light. We 
enter on a season of many bless- 


ings.. May we all take advantage 
of what this Lent offers to our 
souls! 





HE missios::r is: intellectually 

equipped for his specific vo- 
cation as a convert maker and 
builder only when he knows what 
the native thinks and feels, why 
and how he thinks and feels, and 
why he does not feel and think 
otherwise. 





HE original of the print on 

page 47 was made in Japan 
and the print itself, which was 
sent to. THE Fretp Arar twenty- 
one years ago, is labeled The 
Christ of Japan. 


@ 


E often wish that we could 

print more of the tributes to 
Tue Fietp AFar which we re- 
ceive. Space forbids and besides 
too much of a good thing is not 
good. We read these tributes 
with genuine satisfaction and wish 
to express our gratitude to the 
writers for the encouragement 
which they give us. 


7 


OR our overseas missioners 

the birthday of George Wash- 
ington and Abraham Lincoln will 
hardly be noticed, but love of 
country and of its heroes does not 
need either noise or oratory. 

The man who leaves his native 
land to bring Christian civiliza- 
tion to strange peoples is accom- 
plishing the most important task 
of making nations know and un- 
derstand one another. He is con- 
tributing a precious gift to the 
peace of the world. 


7 


HIS is Catholic Press month 

and it calls for a vigorous 
push to widen the influence of our 
Catholic newspapers and maga- 
zines. 

One great desideratum is the 
enrollment as subscribers of those 
Catholics who never open the 
pages of a Catholic publication. 
What keeps great masses of Cath- 


FLAME BEGETS FLAME, AND FAITH 
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olics so cold to the progress of the 
Church, yet so keen to devour the 
daily output of scandal, irrev- 
erence and unbelief is as yet an 
unsolved problem. The unity of 
Catholic Faith is quite perfect, but 
concerted Catholic action in mat- 
ters that count for the welfare of 
Church and nation is as yet weak. 
e 

HE honor of Prothonotary 

Apostolic, conferred on Mon- 
signor Quinn, was a deserved trib- 
ute to the National Director of 
the Propagation of the Faith, the 
great mission-aid Society which 
has made signal gains in the 
United States since the appoint- 
ment of Monsignor Quinn. 

The Propagation of the Faith 
has an endless task before it be- 
cause it aims to give some help to 
all missions under Propaganda. 
The stronger it becomes the great- 
er will be this help which even 
today is reckoned, at the lowest, as 
ten per cent of the world-mission 
expense. 

Individual mission societies try 
to gather the balance needed to 
carry on their work, but those 
who help such a Society as ours 
of Maryknoll should consider it a 
duty and privilege to share also 
in the great mission-aid Society of 
the Church, notably the Propaga- 
tion of the Faith, for adults, and 
the Holy Childhood, for the 
young. If opportunity and means 
allow, we would also urge consid- 
eration of the Opus S. Petri for 
the training of a native clergy. 

e 
ANY friends of Maryknoll 
shared last year in the No- 
vena of Grace which was con- 
ducted in all our chapels—includ- 
ing that of Sancian Island where 
St. Francis Xavier died in 1552. 

This novena to the great apos- 
tle of modern times has become 
deservedly popular, and the report 
of favors, spiritual and temporal, 
received is a striking tribute. 

All Maryknoll houses have been 
notified again this year to open 
the Novena of Grace to St. Fran- 
cis Xavier on March 4th and io 

















nae. THE CHRIST OF JAPAN 
A painting zealously guarded and preserved by Japanese Christians 
of the centuries of persecution 


continue devotions until the 12th, 
inclusive. We will send to our 
subscribers a reminder of this op- 
portunity to join with Maryknoll 
in our petitions and an offer to 
present their own special needs. 
The Novena of Grace will begin 
on March 4th. 


e 


O stand back of a Catholic 

missioner, actual or aspirant, 
can be the privilege of the poorest 
man, woman, or child. Admitting 
the necessity of material support 
for those who give their lives to 
the apostolate, the prayer of a 
penniless Catholic can fructify the 
seed planted by a missioner and 
may even bring to some one rich 


in worldly goods the grace to 
prove his stewardship by spon- 
soring one or more of Christ’s 
husbandmen. 


| appears that the 1,000,000 
Communists in the world are 
doing more against religion than 
the 360,000,000 Catholics in the 
worlc are doing for it. We. be- 
long to an international Church, 
but are not at all internationally- 
minded.—Bishop Noll. 





WHEN you finish your rosary 

go back to the cross with an 
Our Father, three Hail Marys and 
the Glory be to the Father. Offer 
these for Maryknollers and their 
work. 


LIGHTS CANDLES OVER THE EARTH. 








The Close of a 1931 Visitation of tb h 


By the V. Rev. James Anthony Wali, Ap., ‘ 




















Fr. Robert Kennelly, of Norwalk, 

Conn., pastor of Loting, and his 

faithful horse are now familiar 

sights in the surrounding country- 
side 


ONTHLY installments of 

diary written “along the line” 
by the Very Rev. James A. Walsh 
during his 193i mission visitation 
have followed him as far as 
Wuchow. He, with Fr. Ken- 
nelly as escort, is now awaiting a 
boat to “steam” them over the 


first lap of the journey to Loting. 
The following portion of the diary 
recounts an interesting trip 
through Linton and acquaints us 
with the mission compound at 
Loting. 


On the Trail Again— 

Our boat was due to leave at 7 A.M. 
This might mean noon or later—who 
knows? This is China. 

Fortunately, we acted on the suppo- 
sition that 7 o’clock meant that hour 
for a start, because we were actually 
under way at 7:30, and under favor- 
able conditions—with the water-level 
raised several inches by the rains, space 
to sit down and walk about, and run- 
ning with the current—so that we made 
unusually good time, stopping at our 
destination, the mouth of the South 
River, soon after noon. 

For the ancient and honorable mem- 
ber of the party Fr. Kennelly had 
thoughtfully provided a chair and the 
bearers, with Fr. Kennelly’s ‘boy’, 
were waiting at the hotel in Nam Hong 
How—the little village that guards the 
entrance to the South River. 





Transportation—Aloft— 

The crucial moment for an over- 
weight fare is when the bearers lift 
him from the ground—always an in- 
teresting spectacle for the observers. 

















FACING THE LOTING MISSION 


IS AN ANCIENT PAGODA 


After three adjustments and several 
grunts, I was elevated, and carried 
royally through the alley—bowing right 
and left to the mystification of the vil- 
lagers. In a few moments we were on 
the rice dykes and slipping along in 
the hope that we would reach Loting 
before dark. 
















































FR. WALSH AND FR, DIETZ OFFUBAYER ¢ 





We pushed along at a moderate. pace 
that gave me leisure moments for rec- 
ollection as we passed along the valleys 
of ricefields—that at every turn were 
being prepared by active hands for the 
harvest that means so much to thcse 
poor people. 

Dear Fr. McShane, whose love for 





OFFHRAYER AT FR. McSHANE’S GRAVE 











their little ones had presented the op- 
portunity for supreme sacrifice, had 
often traversed these narrow paths. His 
soul must be with God, but his pre- 
cious body was laid at rest before the 
steps where he had last welcomed me, 
and I would have the privilege of of- 
fering a prayer at this Maryknoll 
Shrine. 

How hard he had worked—and how 
well! Retiring by nature, he had 
proved himself a man of action and 
initiative, a defender of the weak, a 
tower of strength to the ‘little flock 
that looked to him for protection and 
guidance. Young and inexperienced as 
he was when he arrived at Loting, he 
met treachery, ingratitude and defec- 
tion with patience and spiritual strength 
that edified all who realized his situa- 
tion. 

He served in tears and now I was 
going to see the harvest that is being 
reaped in joy. 


Linton— 

At Linton, the half-way stop to 
Loting, the mission has an orphan- 
age in care of two native Sisters from 
Canton, and Fr. Dempsey pushed ahead 
to prepare their houschold and the mis- 
sion caretaker for the travelers. 

Linton is the home of straw-mattings 
that secure ready sale even in the high- 
class carpet stores of New York. Soon 


fp Maryknoll Kongmoon Vicariate 


Wali. Ap., Superior General of Maryknoll 

















Staging a rousing fire-cracker wel- 

come at Loting for Maryknolli’s 

“Number One’. No Chinese festi- 

val is counted a success without 
the fireworks 


it will be connected by auto with the 
West River, and even now, after five 
hours of chair and pedal pounding, we 
were gratified to find an auto ready to 
carry us the last six miles of our 
journey. 

As we alighted from the car (that 
sounds well), we saw the mission sta- 
tion and were pleasantly surprised. 




















THE VISITOR AND ROSE, THE FIRST LOTING ORPHAN 
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IN SPITE OF LOTING’S STRONG PULL AT HIS HEART-STRINGS THE 
MARYKNOLL GENERAL WAS OBLIGED ALL TOO SOON TO ONCE MORE 
“HIT THE TRAIL” 

With the Superior General are (reading from left to right) Fr. Dietz, of 
Oberlin, Ohio; Fr. Churchill, of Mason City, Iowa; Fr. Kennelly, of 
Norwalk, Conn.; Fr. McDermott, of Worcester, Mass.; Bro. Jude Don- 
nelly, of New York City; Fr. Tierney, of New York City; and Fr. McRae, 
of Wakefield, Mass. 


There is no priest stationed here, be- 
cause none can be spared, but all is 
ready for the installation. 

Encouraged and helped by Bishop 
Walsh, Fr. Kennelly, with commend- 
able ‘foresight, has secured adequate 
land, built an orphanage at one end, 
a priest's house at .the other, leaving 
space for schools between the two 
and surrounding all with a wall that 
is proof against stray dogs, hungry 
cats, ambitious pigs, and grasping na- 
tives; the entire plant—land, buildings, 
and wall, has not exceeded a cost of a 
few thousand dollars. 

Strings of firecrackers accompanied 
the reception, smiles from the caretak- 
er, the catechist, the Sisters and their 
crphans, and we proceeded to settle 
down for the night in our own humble 
unadorned quarters, not, however, until 
after we had done justice to the Chi- 
nese-foreign meal, which the good Sis- 
ters sent across the yard for our ad- 
miration—and consumption. 

We were promised auto transporta- 
tion for 7 o’clock the following morn- 
ing. Could we get it? Would it be a 
special for five, or a bus for the multi- 
tude, with the possibility of seats on 
the radiator? 


If all went well, we should be at 
Loting an hour or so after leaving by 
auto from Linton. One Mass should 
be said at Linton, and it was my priv- 
ilege to thus reward the Sisters for 
their kindness, and we did manage, 
after a not unreasonable delay to get 
an auto start shortly after seven. The 
roads were slippery with rain. With a 
ferry to cross, a long wait for the sec- 
ond bus, and a walking stretch, it tool 
us nearly three hours to reach Loting. 


Loting— 

Fr. Kennelly took me first through 
Broadway, and here, as elsewhere, I 
had proof of the great change which 
South China is undergoing. 

As we turned into joss-stick alley, 








A “PRIESTLY SON” 


You may have a “priestly 
son”, if you wish. Many 
boys in Maryknoll’s Junior 
Seminaries of China are 
looking for adoption. 

Write to us for particu- 
Jars. 











Fr. Dietz and his language students 
came out to greet us. Firecrackers 
provided a line-up of spectators, and 
inside the gates some Christians from 
out-stations and the mission orphans, 
seeing and blind, spoke their Tin-chu- 
po-yau, and asked for a blessing in re- 
turn. 

We passed into the new chapel. It 
was built by Fr. Kennelly from Bro. 
Albert's design, and under his super- 
vision. It is certainly most creditable 
and decidedly attractive, as well as 
commodious. The blind children and 
their sight-blessed companions filed in 
after us and the visiting Christians fol- 
lowed. 

When the prayer and blessing were 
over, I went with the group of priests 
over to the grave of Loting’s first pas- 
tor. His precious body rests under a 
Celtic cross directly in front of the 
house, which he built amid difficulties 
immeasurable and to our homelanders 
inconceivable. It was an affecting mo- 
ment, but I thanked God for the op- 
portunity, and for having given to the 
Maryknoll pioneers so sturdy a soul 
as that of Fr. Daniel McShane. He 
was often in my mind during my stay 
at Loting, especially when I offered 
Mass for his eternal repose, and gave 
Communion to the blind children. It 
was most touching to see their pathetic 
little faces lifted to receive the Lord of 
Hosts. 





Fruits of the Mission— 

A thousand babies now pass through 
this mission yearly, and over the head 
of each is poured the lustral waters of 
Baptism. Few survive, but those who 
do are carefully watched, substantially 
nourished, and given an elementary ed- 
tcation. Among the children I soon 
found Rose, now over ten years, and 
like so many Chinese children quite 
able to play or work with a tiny or- 
phan strapped to her back. I shall be 
much interested in Rose. Surely Fr. 
McShane is interceding for her, as he 
evidently is for the mission of Loting. 

Among the Christians, I met a group 
from a place called Loking where Fr. 
McShane passed the greater part of a 
year planting seed that now bears fruit. 

Loking reports three hundred cate- 
chumens, no opposition, and the prom- 
ise of a rapidly increasing Catholic 
community, as soon as a priest can be 


WE CANNOT LOVE CHRIST AND BE 
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found and catechists provided for their 
instruction. 





Language Study— 
Just at present there are several 


priests at Loting and they make occa- 
sional hurried visits to the out-stations, 
but they are at Loting for the special 
purpose of learning the language— 
(which is occasionally referred to 
among themselves as the WOW). 
Language study is serious work and 
by no means easy, but gradually the 


missioner realizes that his efticiency - 


will be in proportion to his knowledge 
of the language. It is not so hard to 
get into the hearts of strange speaking 
people once you understand what they 
say and can convey to them your ow: 
thoughts. 





En Route Once More— 

At Loting, then, we had a real Mary- 
knoll reunion with a home sweet home 
atmosphere, and I was loath to leave. 

We left leisurely the next morning. 
Wreaths of firecrackers were hung 
on convenient nails near the central 
gate and reminded me, by contrast, of 
the soft Jeis that Hawaiian friends toss 
so gracefully and silently over the 
heads of their departing guests. 


Tung-On— 

I had been anxious to go to Tung-On 
for two reasons—besides the pleasure 
of visiting the pastor. It was into this 
sector of the Maryknoll Mission and 
only here, that I went in 1918 with 
Bishop, then Fr. Gauthier. Again, it 
is the first mission where we have in- 
stalled a dispensary with a physician 
in attendance, and I was keenly inter- 
ested to see this dispensary working, 
and to talk with its director, Dr. Blaber, 
of Brooklyn, N. Y. 

The mission compound, set well back 
from the village, and under the shadow 
of a vast monolith, is most attractive. 
It is spacious and surrounded by a wall 
of rough stone—broken odds and ends 
picked from the ground around the 
marble mountains. At one end is the 
dispensary which was the pastor’s first 
lodge; at the other, the new residence, 
which in a photograph looks like a 
gentleman’s villa in some mountain re- 
sort — but which in reality is poor 
enough, the cost of the whole mission 
compound —land, wall, grading and 





Mission Values 


$1 
Will support a Maryknoll mis- 
sioner for a day. 


$5 
Will provide for the adoption 
of a Chinese baby, thereby 
rescuing it from paganism. 
$15 
Will enable our missioners to 
pay for one month the salary 
of a native catechist. 


$100 
Will support for one year a 
young Chinese preparing for 
the pricsthood in one of our 
Mission Junicr Seminaries. 
$365 
Will provide the support of a 
Marykno!tl missioner—Priest, 
Brother, or Sister— during 


one year. 
$500 

Will cover the travel expenses 

of a Maryknoll apostle to 

Asia. 














buildings, being less than five thousand 
American dollars. 
Fr, Rauschenbach has put a touch 


to the compound, and also tried a: bu- 
colic experiment, which seems not to 
have occurred to any other missioner of 
my acquaintance. He has a cow—not a 
Jersey, or a Guernsey, or a Holstein, 
but a cow nevertheless—and she gives 
milk—in due time, of course, and in 
limited quantities.’ Unfortunately, she 
was out of season during our visit, so 
that we were out of luck, and had to 
fall back on the can-opener, but “they 
say” (ie. the pastor claims) that his 
cow’s milk will weigh well with that 
from the Maryknoll herd—which says 
much. 





The Dispensary— 

The Tung-On dispensary is a room 
about twenty by ten feet. The patients 
wait in an adjoining room, about twenty 
by twenty, on the walls of which are 
scenes from the Bible with explanations 
in Chinese. A half-dceor holds back, 
admits, and dismisses each patient. 
Men, women, and children, mostly very 
poor people, with an occasional stu- 
dent, or a soldier, gather daily. Each 
in turn takes a number, and new pa- 
tients are registered, as a history of 
each case is kept. Strange indeed were 
some of the faces that entered the lit- 
tle dispensary while we sat and watched 




















FR. MARTIN RURKE. OF BROOKLYN, N. Y.. AND BRO. ALBERT STAUBLI, 
FROM SWITZERLAND. VISIT THEIR CONFRERES AT TUNG-ON AND AD- 


MIRE THE FANTASTIC MARBLE 


MOUNTAINS WHICH FORM A BACK- 


GROUND FOR THE MISSION COMPOUND 


INDIFFERENT TO SOULS FOR WHOM HE DIED, 
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Dr. Blaber work. One boy came in 
with the skin of his face almost raw, 
and the mouth drawn across to his ear. 
An old woman presented a forty year 
old goitre, an enormous growth, about 
which she, however, was not concerned. 

Dr. Blaber would willingly treat sur- 
gical cases if they could have the nec- 
essary care, but under present condi- 
tions this cannot be given. Our own 
priests have often been obliged, for 
lack of surgeon and attendant, to send 
away patients, knowing their lives 
could be spared if an operation could 
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be performed under favorable condi- 
tions. 

Does the dispensary win souls? It 
is too early to say, but it certainly en- 
ables a zealous missioner to make con- 
tacts with people who must be im- 
pressed by his kindness, the more so, as 
he gives what he has to the poor. 





A Baptism— 

Among some Christians who had 
come down from a mountain village 
on Sunday, our last day at Tung-On, 
was one who had been my host on a 











DR. HARRY P. BLABER, OF BROOKLYN, N. Y., THE FIRST AMERICAN 
PHYSICIAN TO WORK OVERSEAS WITH MARYKNOLL MIiISSIONERS; 
FR. RAUSCHENBACH, OF ST. LOUIS, MO., PASTOR OF TUNG-ON; AND A 
CATECHIST 
Dr. Blaber is giving this intelligent young catechist some training in 
Western medicine 


NATIVE CATECHISTS LEAD MANY SOULS 


cold night in January, 1918, when I 
occupied some boards in his al fresco 
loft, and partook of some native maca- 
roni, which he brought to me the next 
morning, giving me needed strength to 
get to the River. 

He recalled the visit, spoke of his 
sclicitude, and had not forgotten the 
macaroni which I evidently had rel- 
ished to his great satisfaction. He 
brought his family and his family’s 
families for a Tin-chu-po-yau, and that 
Sunday afternoon I had the privilege 
of baptizing the young lady to whom 
his son was engaged. The son, a young 
man about twenty-three years old, ap- 
peared at the Baptism. The young 
lady was four, and her future hushand 
did not like the way she carried on, 
neither did I. Whether it was the 
devil in her or what, the young miss 
glared at me savagely, turned her face 
at the wrong moments, yelled when her 
tongue was touched with a little salt, 
and kicked extremely while the water 
was being poured on her head. How- 
ever, I am sure that the water flowed 
and that madame-elect has been validly 
baptized, and the fact that she quieted 
down immediately afterwards gives as- 
surance that all is well. 


It All Depends 
By Bishop Walsh, M.M. 

T is possible to gauge the promise of 

a work by its problems. If trouble 
does not come, success will not linger. 
The work that is to end on Thabor 
must start at Bethlehem, if not on Cal- 
vary. 

“T am afraid of this foundation”, 
said St. Teresa after establishing the 
convent of Soria, “because it has been 
made with so much ease, and without 
any contradiction.” 

She would not be afraid of Mary- 
knoll in Manila, because it started with 
so much contradiction, and without any 
ease. 








Visitors to Manila envy its dwellers. 
By that illusion common to travelers, 
they see Manila in its best bib and 
tucker; and they are not asked to stay 
and help wash the dishes. Manila, like 
all hospitable places, lavishes on them 
all its rich and manifold gifts—free, 
gratis, for nothing. 

Its accoutrements include gorgeous 
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scenery, passable roads, interesting Igo- 
rots, palms and pines, golden’ mangoes 
and plump papayas, and, for those who 
will rise to see, dawns that surpass all 
possible dreams. After that you are 
asked if you have seen Dewey Boule- 
vard, and it is worth seeing—at least 
the bay in front of it. If you perspire, 
there are long chairs and fans, not to 
speak of a lovely ocean, green and wet, 
practically outside your front door. It 
beggars all expectations ; no dream trip 
to the gardens of the Hesperides or the 
isles of the blest could begin to equal it. 

Even the advertisements turn out to 
be true, for the reason that their cheer- 
ful willingness to overstate is here neu- 
tralized by the limits of the human 
imagination. 

Touching visitors, that is. There are 
two Manilas. The superlative and ec- 
static one is seen by travelers, and only 
by travelers. 





After all, those favored mortals have 
a fair time of it almost anywhere their 
rambles take them. They are sure of 
the whitest rice and the toughest chick- 
en, even in Thibet. And the prospect 
of moving on; which is not the least 
of joys of travel. 





As regards dwellers, however, the 
case is considerably reversed. They 
are not on a perpetual vacation. To 
them, tropic beauty is only a setting for 
tropic work. 

Who would enjoy puddling steel at 
Palm Beach? To eat mangoes and 
drink in scenery is little merit. But to 
clamp restraining sheets on people all 
day long in a sweating hospital, or on 
one’s own nervous system in a wearing 
and tearing classroom; these are ad- 
ventures. Eyes are not filled with see- 
ing, and times come when they could 
do with a little less scenery, and more 
sleep. Jaded frames and harrassed 
nerves would often trade the whole out- 
fit of sunsets, palms, and mangoes, for 
one breath of a once hated New Eng- 
land east wind. 

Manila is marvelous, but Maryknoll 
in Manila is not there to marvel. It is 
there to work. 





If a hard hand is a sign of a brave 
man, the sign of a brave woman is a 
silent tongue. There are some outside 
of dumb wards. 
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FR. WILLIAM FLETCHER, M.M., OF FALL RIVER, MASS., CHAPLAIN AT 
ST. MARY’S HALL, a ae GRADUATES AND ALUMNAE OF 
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St. Paul’s Hospital is a converted 
seminary, but it adheres to its original 
purpose of inculcating mortification in 
its inmates; it is still a school of per- 
fection. This can be learned by see- 
ing, but not by hearing. The Malabon 
Normal School is a place where it is 
possible to run a normal school, with- 
out its being probable; but try to find 
that out. St. Mary’s Hall is a real 
oasis, but there is no sitting under the 
shade of the palm even there. 

These are three reasons why Mary- 
knoll perspires in Manila; and perhaps 
at times fails to admire, though never 
to praise, its surroundings. 





The climate looks good on sepia 
prints, but it is hard on laundries. Cau- 
casians sweat and stagger. Meanwhile, 
the people speak English and Spanish; 
but think Tagalog and Ilocano. If 
hearts meet, minds need an introduc- 
tion; while souls quail, and nerves 
shriek. 





It is an American viewpoint to think 
of trouble sticking pretty much to those 
who lack the energy to conquer it. That 
may be a reason why almost the first 
act of the Maryknoll Sisters in Manila 
was to draw a plan, and all their avail- 
able funds; motions which resulted in 
a Rest House at Baguio. 

Baguio is a name to put in that part 
of your memory sacred to moonlight on 
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the lake, and your first sight of the 
Poconos. It has an altitude of five 
thousand feet, and a dozen pine trees 
for every foot. Consequently, it is the 
place to go for air, rest, peace, and in- 
spiration; all foremost needs of for- 
eigners in the Orient. 

The sparse, but spreading, leafage of 
its umbrella-like larches make it very 
Oriental in character; it might be mis- 
taken for Japan, recalling immediately 
the mountains of Miyanoshita. The 
development of Baguio has respected 
the Oriental character of the landscape, 
and has fairly well conformed to it. 

The Rest House of the Sisters is a 
well and tastefully constructed bunga- 
low with a splendid view, which is all 
they could either desire or afford. 
After working in Manila, it is a pleas- 
ant place to come to for a week. After 
showing Carmclita how to work, which 
is an infinitely harder job, it is a neces- 
sary place to come to for a month, 





Mission work would be a sweaty but 
comparatively simple job, if the mis- 
sioners themselves could simply do it 
all, and make an end of it. But the 
whole essence of the task is to train 


- others how to do it—and, after that, to 


see that they do it. 

If you want a thing done well, do it 
yourself. If you want a thing done at 
all, after your inevitable departure, 
show somebody else how to do it. This 
is why nerves crack, and hair grows 
gray in the mission fields of the world. 
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LL day long the si- 
lence of the rude 
| trail cut through the 
depth: of the Chang- 
pai Forest had becn 
unbroken. It was lit- 
tle frequented by 
travelers at any time, 
“mounted bandits” of 





since the famous 
that wild section of Manchuria con- 
sidered it their special property. But 
now that evening was deepening the 


shadows cast by the great trees, the 
crunching of footsteps on tightly packed 
snow cut in on the awe-inspiring still- 
ness. 

Round the bend of the trail came two 
sturdy little Manchu horses, drawing 
a native sled on which sat a lone trav- 
eler. Beside this man was a large, 
rough-hewn box, curiously shaped. 

Though some of the primeval forest 
giants were many centuries old, it was 
the first time a traveler like this had 
passed beneath their branches; the first 
time in history that a white man had 
gone over this trail. Owing to the 
intense cold—it was fifty degrees below 
zero—the stranger was bundled in furs 
up to his eyes, but these were blue, an 
unheard of color for eyes in those parts. 





The Cradle of a Dynasty— 
“Well, old Nurhachu, aden of the 


Manchu Dynasty”, thought the traveler, 
“they say that, three hundred years ago, 
it was hunters and fishers of this for- 


est that you formed into an army, and 
started on the victorious trek which 
finally landed the successor of your 
son in Peking, as Emperor of the Mid- 
dle Kingdom. 

“It was a pretty crude cradle for a 
dynasty, and, unless I miss my guess, 
your descendants are worthy of you, 
old bandit leader. They advised me in 
Fusung not to attempt this trip be- 
cause, only last week, bandits killed a 
post office carrier somewhere along this 
trail. 

“Let’s see, Nurhachu, that successor 
of yours caused the larger portion of 
his race to leave their old home, and 
reside in China. Manchuria became the 
‘Forbidden Country’, where no one was 
allowed to enter except persons sent 
from China to gather wild ginseng or 
falcon fcathers. After about a century, 
the law was relaxed; and immigration 
from south of the Great Wall began. 

“Now ninety per cent of the inhabi- 
tants of Manchuria are Chinese; and 
the immigration during these recent 
years of famine and civil war in China 
proper has been tremendous, at Icast 
a million curing the past year alone, 
they say. There are Chinese even in 
this wili birthplace of the Ch’ing Em- 
perors, and a number of them are 
Christicns. It is those I am hoping to 
reach some day, if I see this journey 
I wouldn't have thought it 


cold- 


through. 
possible, but I believe it’s gettine 
er. Hurry, little horses!” 





Out of Luck— 
The pali (sled) sped along over the 


snow, and the fell to 
thinking of some of the experiences of 
recent eventful days. He saw again 
the weird, barren scenery surrounding 
the volcanic “Lao Pai Shan”, or “Old 
White Mountain”. 

Next, the vision of some of the 
Chinese inns where he had spent pre- 
vious nights along the trail came to 


hard stranger 


’ 


the solitary traveler’s mind. Places so 


poor that he had not been able to buy 
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there any food; but this had mattered 
little, for he had brought with him his 
own supply of rice, wild pig, venison, 
and fungus. 

At least there had been the k’angs 
(heated mudbrick beds). 

The white man shivered, and peered 
into the increasing gloom. “Little 
horses”, he said, “I’m beginning to 
think that you and I are out of luck. 
We ought to have come across an inn 
before this. You’re dead tired, I l:now; 
but I think you had better keep on 
going as long as you can. If you stop, 
I am afraid we shall all freeze.” 





A Happy Encounter— 
The little beasts pricked up their 


ears at the kindly human voice, and 
were again straining every tired mus- 
cle to advance, when a dread sound 
caused them to rear back on their 
haunches. It sounded to the stranger 
like the howl of a wolf. An instant 
later a large animal bounded into the 
trail, and crouched snarling in front 
of the terrified horses. 

Before the traveler could take ac- 
tion of any sort, two men suddenly 
came out from between the trees, and 
levelled guns at him. The foreigner 
shut his eyes, and waited. 

After what seemed to him a long 
interval, he heard one of the men say 
in Chinese, “Don’t shoot, Father, see, 
he has no gun, and he is all alone.” 

The two Chinese accordingly lowered 
their guns and drew nearer, calling 
sharply to the snarling animal which 
the traveler now realized must be one 
of the wolflike Manchu dogs. 

The same voice spoke again, and this 
time in considerable excitement, “Fa- 
ther, his skin is very pale. He must 
be a foreign devil.” 

“Let me speak to him, Joseph”, an- 
swered the father; and the stranger 
started on hearing the son’s name. 

Then he saw in the failing light a 
kindly old Chinese face peering into 
his, and the question came, “Who are 
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you that travel alone at this hour when 
no honest man should be abroad on the 
trail?” 

“I am a Shan-foo (Spiritual Father), 
Joseph Sweeney, by name”, answered 
the white man, “and I was born in 
New Britain, Connecticut, in the Unit- 
ed States of America, on the other side 
of the world.” 

The Chinese gave an_ inarticulate 
sort of a cry, his features working. 
Then he made the Sign of the Cross, 
his eyes fixed in anxious questioning 
on the stranger. 

“Yes,” said Father Sweeney, “I am 
a Catholic priest.” 

“And you are all alone?” asked the 
man, as if he could not believe it. 

“My companion is here,” said the 
priest, pointing to the oddly shaped 
box which, on account of the increas- 
ing darkness, had up to then escaped 
the attention of the Chinese. 

“A coffin!” exclaimed the older Chi- 
nese. “You are then bringing some one 
home to rest among his ancestors? But 
you shall tell us all that later. Joseph, 
take care of the Shan-foo’s horses, and 
place the honorable dead one where he 
will have shelter. Please come with 
me, Father, and I will tell my wife 
how greatly we are blessed.” 





The Forest Hut— 

Not very many feet in from the trail 
stood a hut, small and humble enough, 
but which at that moment was as beau- 
tiful to the missioner as any palace. 

Deliciously hot food was served him 
by the smiling little wife of his kind 
host, and the warmest place was given 
him on the k’ang. Joseph stood by 
with a lighted pipe, and presented it to 
the priest when he had eaten. 

The American missioner soon had 
the story of this family buried in the 
Changpai Forest. They came from 
many miles south of there, from the 
Province of Shantung. They had emi- 
grated in the year of a big famine, and 
their son Joseph had then only just 
been baptized. Yes, they came of a 
family Christian, for several generations. 

They had never met a Catholic priest 
in Manchuria, the Shan-foo was the 
first Spiritual Father they had seen in 
over twenty years. There had been no 
priest in the port when they landed; 
and certainly they had never hoped to 
meet one in the forest. The father 


and Joseph worked for a Japanese 
lumber concern. Yes, there were other 
Catholic Chinese in the forest, but 
miles away. If only they could have 
known that the Father would pass by 
there! 

They had not forgotten their Faith, 
but had kept it to the best of their 
ability. Morning and night prayers had 
been said daily in the forest hut; spe- 
cial prayers had been added on Sun- 
days; and days of fast and abstinence 
had been observed. Of course, they 
might have been mistaken in dates 
sometimes, it was hard to keep track 











FR. SWEENEY’S HOST AT THE 
CHANGPAI FOREST HUT 


of time here. “And Joseph”, added the 
older man proudly, “Ask him a ques- 
tion in the Catechism, Father; he can 
tell you anything.” 





American Missioners— 

Then it was the turn of the Chinese 
to question the Shan-foo. How did it 
happen that there was a priest in Man- 
churia from the Country of the Starry 
Flag? All the Spiritual Fathers in 
Shantung had been Europeans. 

Father Sweeney explained that there 
had not been enough French Fathers 
to cover Manchuria; so they had asked 
priests of the Catholic Foreign Mis- 
sion Society of America, with head- 


quarters at Maryknoll near New York 
City, to take over a section of the 
country. The section assigned to the 
Maryknoll Fathers was very large, 
about as large as New York State in 
the home country. 

The first Maryknollers had arrived 
in Manchuria at the end of 1925; there 
were now sixteen American priests and 
two Brothers at work there. 

The Maryknollers had as colleagues 
five Chinese priests. But what were so 
few in such a vast territory? The 
American missioners longed to hunt up 
just such families as that of his host, 
but their time was taken by the Chris- 
tians in the larger towns and mission 
centers. 





A Chinese Apostle— 

“And how did you ever come here 
all alone, Shan-foo?” asked Joseph. 
“And what of him you are taking home 
to his ancestors?” 

“T did not come here alone,” said the 
priest. “I could never have ventured 
on the journey without the man who 
lies dead under the shelter of your 
roof.” 

“Was he also an American priest?” 
questioned the older Chinese. 

“No, a Chinese like yourself,” an- 
swered Father Sweeney. “He was my 
zealous catechist, Dr. Hoh; an elderly 
man, but more energetic than many in 
their prime. He it was who persuaded 
me to make this trip inland by sled 
from the Yalu River. 

“There are lots of Catholic immi- 
grants in these wild parts’, he kept 
saying. ‘They must have their chance.’ 

“The bandit-infested forest glades 
had no terrors for my old catechist, 
he never spoke of the cold, and did not 
even appear to notice the weariness of 
the long hours on the trail. 

“You should have seen him when 
we reached the town of Fusung. We 
received a cordial welcome from the 
officials, and with them Dr. Hoh 
showed himself the courtly old scholar 
that birth and training made him. 

“He was tireless in seeking out the 
Christians. Every morning more were 
present for my Mass, we had Baptisms, 
confessions, First Communions, and 
marriages. Some had been so many 
years away from the Church that they 
were a bit timid about approaching the 


, 
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priest, but no one could resist Dr. Hoh 
for long. 

“Then there were the talks explain- 
ing the Christian Doctrine to the pa- 
gans. You should have heard my old 
friend tell them about Christ. After 
the talks, crowds of pagans gave in 
their names as catechumens. ‘You have 


,” 


the hao tao,’ they said, ‘the right road’. 


The Return Journey— 

“To cut a long story short,” contin- 
ued the missioner, “Dr. Hoh overtaxed 
his strength, and was taken ill with 
pneumonia. In spite of all I could do 
for him, he grew rapidly worse. 

“I prepared my faithful companion 
for death on a k’ang which we had 
shared for two weeks; and bought him 
a coffin at once, so that he could have 
the satisfaction of seeing it before the 
end. 

“Even then, Dr. Hoh did not think 
he had done enough for the Faith. 
Though he knew death was near, he 
insisted that I should go on farther to 
look up some Christians. When I came 
back, my catechist was dead. 

“T started out immediately on the re- 
turn journey of over two hundred 
miles, and am taking his body back to 
his wife and children. Without his 
living presence, the trail has seemed 
very long and difficult. I shall never 
again know his like.” 


Till We Meet Again— 

The priest heard the confessions of 
the isolated family of Changpai Chris- 
tians, and when morning came Mass 
was said in the forest hut, during 
which all three Chinese received Holy 
Communion. 

Then catne breakfast, and reluctant 
farewells. “You will be out of the 
forest by noon,” said the older Chinese, 
“there is no danger of night again find- 
ing you on the trail. May God reward 
you, Shan-foo, you have brought us 
the greatest happiness we have known 
in over twenty years.” 

“T shall come again, promised the 
missioner. “And other American Fa- 
thers will gradually penetrate to every 
section of this wild region, which of- 
fers such vast opportunities for the 
Faith. But always remember that the 
first apostle to bring a priest to Chang- 
pai Forest was one of your own, Dr. 
Hoh. ‘Greater love than this no man 
hath, that a man lay down his life for 
his friends’.” 

The three Chinese watched until a 
turn in the trail hid from their view 
the tall figure of the American mission- 
er and Dr. Hoh’s massive coffin, then 
the father of the family turned to his 
wife and son. 

“The American Shan-foo speaks only 
of the goodness of others, forgetting 
himself,” he said. “He, too, has risked 
his life in entering the Changpai For- 


est; and especially in returning ~ alone 
to bring home the body of his Chinese 
friend. We are indeed fortunate in 
having in Manchuria Spiritual Fathers 
from the Country of the Starry Flag.” 


Oriental Vestments 

PRIEST whose church has 

been much admired discoy- 
ered some time ago that he could 
provide for it vestments of 
marked distinction in design and 
color by establishing correspon- 
dence with the Maryknoll Sisters 
in Hong Kong. The result has 
been so gratifying that he now 
writes to the Sisters: 

It would be a good advertisement of 
your work for Liturgical vestments if 
you could have an exhibition here. 

I hope that before another year rolls 
around I may have you make me some 
dalmatics and copes, for all the colors. 
I hope also that you have kept samples 
of the work you have done for me, that 
is as to color and as to the general 
scheme of the embroidery, so that the 
dalmatics will conform to the embroid- 
ery and general character of the chasu- 
bles. 

We are very much delighted with 
the vestments, all of them that you 
have sent; seen from the door, 269 
feet away, they drop in folds that are 
a sheer delight to the eye. 

















THE MARYKNOLL SISTERS’ NEW MOTHER-HOUSE SEEN FROM THE ROAD WHICH SEPARATES IT FROM 


THE SEMINARY COMPOUND 


The Cross on the main tower, of which only the base shows here, is now complete, and rises high above the surround- 


ing trees 


ARE YOU FAMILIAR WITH OUR BOOKSHELF? 























Sister Therese’s Story 


(The following story took the first prise offered for the best short story based on 


Maryknoll Picture Stories No. 1, “Maryknoll Juniors in Action.” 


It was written 


by Virginia Ozick of St. John Berchmans School, Chicago, Ill.) 





HAT are you thinking 
about, Sister?” asked 
Jane of Sister Therese. 

“I was just thinking 
about two of my little 
Chinese friends,” was 
Sister’s reply. 

“Oh! Have you been 
in China?” cried Jane and Alice. “Tell 
us about it.” 

“Well, many years ago, four priests 
and five sisters besides myself left for 
China. With the exception of Father 
Raymond, it was the first time any of 
us had ever set sail on the broad Pa- 
cific; so you may be sure that we all 
were quite excited.” 

“Excited is right,” said Jane, as she 
raised her dark brows. 

“After about three weeks,” continued 
Sister Therese, “we reached the Chi- 
nese port of Shanghai. We went im- 
mediately to the little shack which was 
to serve as the Mission House for the 
time being, but in four months we had 
established quite a fine school and 
house.” 

“Nicer than ours, Sister?” 

“No, not exactly, Alice, but it was 
comfortable enough. I loved the Chi- 
nese youngsters, especially two boys 
who were poorer than any of the 
others. One day I called them aside 
after school hours, and questioned them 
about themselves and their home. From 
their answers I gathered that their 
mother was sick and too poor to be 
cared for properly as their 
father made scarcely enough to 

buy them rice.” 

Sister’s face was sad as 























she thought of the bareness of that home. 

“One day, I went home with them 
and when I saw the tumble-down shack 
which they called home, tears came to 
my eyes. When I entered it, there lay 
on the hard floor an old Chinese wom- 











Two little waifs of Chinaland, 
waiting for Sister Therese 


an. Beside her sat a sickly two-year- 
old baby crying for food.” 

“Sister! What did you do?” 

“I immediately had them all brought 
to the Mission House where they were 
fed and properly clothed. They stayed 
with us for about two years, but when 
the financial condition of the family 
improved, they left us grateful for our 
kindnesses to them.” 








“And didn’t youhear from themagain ?” 

“Oh, yes! Often. Then, about a 
year later as Sister Celeste and I were 
on our way to the Mission House from 
the poorest part of the city, two men 
stopped us and asked for money. We 
told them we had none but if they 
would come with us to our Mission 
House we would supply their needs. 
They refused and insisted that we give 
them money. When again we told them 
we had none, they said they’d take us 
and keep us until they got a ransom. 
Both Sister Celeste and I began to 
scream. Suddenly we heard a rush of 
footsteps, and the next thing we knew, 
about six or seven Chinese were fight- 
ing and yelling in Chinese. Both ban- 
dits were tied and carried away. The 
Chinese who stayed with us was no 
other than the father of my little Chi- 
nese friends.” 

“Oh, good!” came the cry from both 
girls. “Go on, Sister.” 

“Between fright and surprise, I could 
only stammer my thanks. He told me 
how he had watched us, thinking it 
dangerous for two nuns to be out at 
that hour of the night. He then accom- 
panied us to the Mission House.” 

“And what about the children, Sis- 
ter?” 

“It is twenty years since I last saw 
them,” answered Sister. “Today they 
are Missionary Fathers. Very often I 
have long letters from them, and some 
day I hope to have the happiness of 
returning to China, where I 
shall see them again, and where 
there are more souls 
awaiting my care.” 

























DEAR JUNIORS: 


The Temple gates stood open! A young mother of 
Galilee who bore in her arms her infant Son presented 
herself within the Court of the women. She had joyously 
come, according to Jewish custom, to offer her first-born 


to God, the great Jehovah. 


That firsi-born Son grewiomanhood. One day, His 
enemies raised Him on high onacross. With almost His 
last breath, He spoke—<Father, into Thy hands I com- 
mend My spirit.”” Andin another moment God had at 
last accepted the offering made thirty-three years before 
by that beautiful Maiden-mother. 


What may a Junior offer on Good Friday in loving 
gratitude for the life given for us all? He can give an- 
other soul. By prayer and sacrifice, he can win for God 
that gift most precious in His sight. 


Yours for a true Lent, 


thee fiw 





Just de Bretenieres—A Nobleman 
of God (martyred in Korea, March 
8, 1866). 

Theophane Venard—A Modern 
Martyr. 

Northern Japan — Glimpses caught 
by Maryknollers (Yokohama, Tokyo 
and Sendai). 

Lourdes and its Mission Message. 
Father Meyer’s Lecture. 

One of Christ’s in Japan. 

O Hana San—A Christian Martyr 
of Nippon. 

San Ming—A Chinese Boy and the 
Cross (a half-hour’s treat for the 
little ones). 

Korean Lecture. 

How Father Francis Met Sun (The 
Story of a Mission Vocation). 
John O’Day and the Chosen Land. 





HE Maryknoll Stereopticon 

Lectures are stories of the Far 
East, well told, and with interest- 
ing views in color of China and 
Japan and pictures of the mis- 
sions. They bring a knowledge 
of the Orient and the missions 
that is not to be had just through 
reading. And the stories them- 
selves are as interesting as any 
Wild West story. 

Drop a postcard to the Mary- 
knoll Stereopticon Bureau, telling 
us which you want, and the lec- 
ture and slides will start off to 
you by return mail. The only 
charge to you is for transporta- 
tion. 





Address 
Maryknoll Stercopticon Burcau 
Maryknoll, N. Y. 


St. Matthias School, Bala, Pa., 
comes to the fore again, with a 
ransom for two Chinese baby 
boys, “Thomas Joseph”, and “An- 
thony Bernard”. 


JUNIOR NEWS 
HEN we open the mail in the 
mornings, we know that not 
many days will go by without 


something delightful from the 
Minims of Villa Duchesne, St. 
Louis County, tumbling out. Re- 
plies to puzzles (you should see 
the color-work they do), mite-box 
gifts, spiritual bouquets, baby ran- 
soms, surprise boxes. Below is 
their latest spiritual bouquet, for 
which we are happy to thank them. 


BURISCES ot ora arcu mas nash es 50 
Holy Communions ....06.6 6680006 25 
BEMIS ate ery eaaa se eee hee ae 100 
Acts ot Self-dental ........6.. 435 287 
SAItIC EEAVENS sac sscnicseuecsn cess 497 © 


From St. Bartholomew’s School, 
Buffalo, N. Y., we hear: 

We have again taken up our mis- 
sionary work for this year. We start- 
ed with great zeal and have already 
secured enough money to ransom one 
baby. 

Our class has taken a special interest 
in your work. We have read accounts 
of the work being done by your priests 
and Sisters. We are only too glad to 
be able to send a little offering to help 
you in your great work. 

However, although our offering is 
small, our prayers are increasing in 
number and we pray that God will hear 
them by blessing your great work a 
hundred-fold. 





It is always encouraging to get 
a letter showing appreciation of 
the sacrifices made by our mis- 
sioners “at the front”. Dolores 
Murray writes from Hibbing, 
Minn.: “Last Sunday most of the 
children went to Communion and 
offered it up for Father Taggart.” 


Here is certainly a wholesale 
offer: “If there is anything else 
you would like done, just let us 
know and we wili be very glad to 
do anything for you and your 
missions. We will remember you 
in our prayers.” 


MARY IMMACULATE’S MESSAGE TO THE WORLD 





























The prize-winners in the Vé- 
nard puzzle contest in the No- 
vember issue are: First, Isabelle 
Phelan, North Andover, Mass.; 
Second, Helen Radomski, Bridge- 
port, Coni.; Third, the Sisters of 
the Novitiate, Monastery of the 
Visitation, Bethesda, Maryland. 
Honorable Mention, Loretta Mc- 
Auley, Bridgeport, Conn.; Robert 
Castelot, Bridgeport, Conn.; 
Thomas Wilkinson, South Hibbin, 
Minn. 


VALIANT YOUTH 

B read-and-butter-and-j am 
working for the missions! How 
come? Here are some Juniors 
who can tell you “how come”; 
Master Robert Pechous, St. Jos- 
eph’s Institute, La Grange, IIL; 
Louis Hoffman, Pittsfield, Mass. ; 
Milly Lukes, Mason City, Iowa; 
Anna di Falco, New York, N. Y.; 
Martha Senft, Baltimore, Md. 
They bought twenty copies each 
of Valiant Youth to sell—and 
they are selling them and some 
have asked for more! 


THIRTY PIECES OF SILVER 
You Juniors showed well the 

sacrifices a good Junior can 
make, when you sent in your mite- 
boxes full of straws for the man- 
ger. The little Christ Child must 
have smiled with great joy. How 
much you must have loved Him 
and His Blessed Mother! 

Time flies fast and it is nearly 
time to turn our thoughts toward 
Lent and Holy Week. Ash Wed- 
nesday will soon knock at the door 
—February roth! Now is the time 
to plan what those Lenten sacri- 
fices will be. 











There are 20 spaces around the circle. 


gives you LEAF for space No. 3 and so on to No. 20. 
13 words that count in the allotted 19 moves. 





Wi 
Day 








‘ Start with No. 1, the word BEAD 
and by changing only one letter at a time, spell out as many things (nouns) 
as you can that may have been found in and about the scene of little 
Bernadette’s apparitions, not more than 100 feet away and end with No. 20. 
For instance, you might start by changing the B to L, thus getting the 
word LEAD for space No. 2, then change the D in LEAD to F, which 


We managed to find 
Can you do better? 





JUNIOR 


F I tell you any more about that 

model club, you are going to 
think that I make it up as I go 
along; but honestly I don’t. It is 
a real :.ub; they have asked for 
song sheets and a mite-box; they 
are going to make bandages ; they 
asked for a picture of Father 
Booth; and they are of an in- 
ventive turn of mind, for they 
have posted on the wall a sheet of 
paper for a bulletin board, where 
they display all my letters to them. 
For attendance at each meeting, 
they receive a gold star; five gold 


CLUBS 

stars bring a prize; when every- 
body has five gold stars, the club 
will have a pound party. 





Sacred Heart School, Newton 
Center, Mass., is certainly “step- 
ping out”. The 2nd Grade has 
sent five dollars for a Chinese 
baby and they say it is to be 
named “Mary Coronata” after 
one of their Sisters who died re- 
cently. Grade 3 has ransomed 
“Mary Elizabeth” and Grades 7 
and 8 have enrolled as separate 
clubs. Welcome, Juniors! 


PRAY AND WORK FOR CONVERSIONS. 
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The Students’ Page 








(The letter printed below is one of a series bearing on the mission vocation. They 


were not written for publication, and identification. marks have been deletcd—but 
these are true storics and as such the more interesting.—Ed.) 


HOW IT CAME 


|T seems that when I 


was still very young, 
the idea of my becom- 
ing a priest was al- 
ready in my mind for 
I have often heard 
: from my parents that, 
long before I ever went to school, 
I used to play priest. This was 
probably due to the fact that we 
lived only a few houses away 
from the parish church and some- 
times, while playing around in the 
school-yard, I came in contact 
with the parish priests and nuns. 


Later, after attending school 
for three years I was made a 
server, together with several 
others. The assistant pastor, as 
well as those who succeeded him, 
took a keen interest in the servers 
and it was through their conver- 
sations with us that the idea of 
becoming a priest began to appeal 
to me more strongly and it became 
the object of my studies. In the 
seventh grade I began working 
after school. I liked the job, and 











IN THE REFECTORY 
Morning rations for our cadet in 
training for Christ’s missionary 

army 


as time went on my interest in 
the business side of life grew 
more and more intense until I 
seriously doubted my vocation. 
When the time came for me to de- 
cide whether I would go to a ju- 
nior seminary, or to a regular 
high school, I chose the latter, the 
idea of leaving home influencing 
the decision in no small degree. 


MARYKNOLL DEPARTURE 
BELL 


During the first three years that 
I spent at high school, I could not 
come to any decision with regard 
to my calling in life, but I con- 
tinued more or less to pray for 
guidance. 

During a conference on voca- 
tions, the retreat master appealed 
to us so strongly for workers in 
the mission fields at home and 
abroad that in spite of my having 
given up the idea of the priest- 
hood entirely, I decided definitely 
to become a missionary priest, but 
at the time I had no idea of what 
order I should join. 

After my graduation I took an 
entrance examination for the sem- 
inary and there I first learned of 
Maryknoll. I then became an in- 
terested listener or reader of any 
item concerning Maryknoll. Grad- 
ually I felt in a very general way 
that to carry on its work Mary- 
knoll needed workers. I rejoice 
that a question always accompa- 
nied that thought. “Why didn’t J 








IN THE STUDY HALL 
Feast of reason and flow of soul 


try to be a worker for God—in 
one of his neglected vineyards?” 
That question remained in my 
mind, always! I couldn’t answer 
that eternal “Why?” If I were 
going to work for God, why didn’t 
I work where He needed me 
most? 

I felt that I knew what I ought 
todo. My hardest task was to do 
it. I couldn’t forget the words of 
Christ, “Come, follow me!’ I 
felt that this was a command. I 
could do nothing except obey. I 
have only one prayer left. May 
Jesus help me to love Him. 





IN THE CHAPEL 
“T have only one prayer Icft. May 
Jesus Christ help me to love Him.” 
What need of more? 


OUR LADY OF LOURDES, PRAY FOR US! 
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_____Marylnoll Sponsors 





ELPING the missions during these 
Ican years means real sacrifice, but 
the harvest will be in proportion. 
Lent will soon be here. Do all you 
can in union with Him who made an 
Infinite Sacrifice for us all. Our united 
prayers will bring souls to God and 
blessings on your generosity. 





Many of the Circles supplied us with 
fine new surpliccs for our Investiture 
ccremony, which took place on the feast 
of the Presentation. Among those who 
helped to make the day such a happy 
one are: Saint Francis Xavier, Saint 
Joachim’s and Sacred Heart Circles of 
Philadelphia; Saint Robert's of New- 
ark; Mary Ann Circle of Lafayette, 
Indiana; Bishop Beavan Circle of 
Springfield; Bernadette of Lourdes 
Circle, Minneapolis; Ave Maria Circle, 
Winter Hill, Mass.; Mt. St. Joseph 
Alumnae, New Britain, Conn.; the Leo 
Guild of Peabody, Mass.; the Mary 
Circle, Bloomfield, N. J.; Little Flow- 
er Circle, Summit, N. J.; and Saint 
Brigid’s Circle, Brooklyn. 





Saint Theresa’s Circle of Concord, 
N. H., responded with enthusiastic 
promptness to our appeal for a Mis- 
sion Card Party; they decided to hold 
small parties rather than one big one, 
because of the “hard times” and have 
already had two. The results from 
small parties may not seem very large, 
but when several of them are added 
up, they make a very respectable sum. 
The Granite State Circle rarely lets a 
week go by without some mark of their 
thought for us. 





Our Mother of Perpetual Help Cir- 
cle of Brooklyn surprised us with a 
very large shower of household linens, 
toilet articles and other necessities and 
now our Procurator’s closets do not 
bear such a marked resemblance to Old 
Mother Hubbard’s. This is the Circle 
which has for principal objective the 
ransom of one baby a month. 





Some very welcome gifts of table linen 
were received from the Little Flower 
Circle of St. Luke’s Church, White- 


stone, N. Y. St. Paul's Cirele of Mil- 
waukee sent us a shower of household 
linens and a generous stringless gift 
besides. 





The members of the Chi Rho Circle 
of Des Moines, Iowa, are faithful 
supporters of a native catechist in 





A COLORFUL CIRCLE AT THE 


MARYKNOLL_ ST. FRANCIS XA- 
VIER SCHOOL IN LOS ANGELES 


The middle “connecting link” is en- 
deavoring to conceal the fact that 
she wears American clothes 


South China, and they have been doing 
this for several years. 





Some time ago a Maryknoll Circle 
Burse was started, but for a long while 
it has been dormant. Would some of 
the Circles like to give it a little boost? 
We have some Burse cards which 
might help to stimulate interest among 
the Circle members, and should be very 
glad to mail some to anybody who 
wants them. The interest on the Burse 
will be applied to the board, housing 
and education of a student at the Sem- 








THE ANNUITY PLAN 


HE missioner builds 
for eternity. Do you? 
The Maryknolil Annuity 
Plan provides you with 
income for time and eters 
nity. Inquire. 











inary or at one of the Preparatory Col- 
leges. Since contributions of even the 
smallest amounts will help this good 
cause along, we feel that it should ap- 
peal to many of our Circle friends. 





Saint Peter’s Circle of New York 
City, though its members are few and 
scattered, manages to do more than its 
bit, and it recently sent us a substantial 
stringless gift. A great deal of the 
credit for this is due to its zealous and 
generous Reverend Director. 





A fine lot of nice, warm “comforters” 
was made by some of the members of 
the .dlacoque Circle, Ansonia, Conn., 
and sent to lessen the rigors of winter 
on our hill-top. Needless to say, they 


are appreciated. 





The Circle members are all invited 
to send in their intentions for our No- 
vent of Grace, which starts March 
fourth; we would ask them to join 
with us in the Novena prayers and to 
include our work in their intentions. 





One good way to spend a Lenten 
evening is in sewing for the missions. 
If any of the Circlers wish for sug- 
gestions, the Circle Director will be 
very glad to give them. We are al- 
ways grateful for bandages, altar lin- 
ens and household linens, and these can 
be easily made at a Circle meeting. 





St. Aloysius Circle, of New York 
City, helped to lighten the depression 
gloom by sending us a substantial check 
for catechist support, and another 
stringless gift—the proceeds of a Mis- 
sion Card party. 





BOOKS RECEIVED 
The Holy Ghost Almanac, 1932— 

Published by the Holy Ghost Fathers, 
Ferndale, Norwalk, Conn. Single copy 
25¢. 

My Faith and Il— 

By Daniel A. Lord, S.J. Published 
by The Qucen’s Work Press, 3115 S. 
Grand Blvd., St. Louis, Mo. Single 
copy, 10¢. 


Vocation Letters— 

By the Rev. Winfrid Herbst, S.D.S. 
Published by The Salvatorian Fathers, 
St. Nazianz, Wis. Single copy, 15¢. 


THE MARYKNOLL ANNUITY PLAN INTERESTS MANY. 
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Our Apostolic Partners 





Yes, baby brother is a fine little 
fellow, and Tommy Lee is im- 
mensely proud of him; but he is 
glad at times to be relieved of his 
burden. The Home Knoll has, not 
one, but some fifty little brothers. 
How do we carry on the mission 
game? Ask our apostolic partners 
among the hierarchy, clergy, and 
laity of the United States 


HE gifts that came to us last month 

made us think that many had 
learned a lesson of generosity at the 
Crib, from the eternally Divine Gift of 
the Christ Child, and also from the 
Magi, who came from lands far dis- 
tant to place their gifts before the 
New-Born King. 

The Magi returned to their homes 
infinitely richer, possessing the gifts of 
faith and love which they received 
from the Benediction of the Infant 
King. 

May our apostolic partners also be 
rewarded in full measure for the gifts 
they have given to Mary’s Knoll, that 
the fruits of the Redemption may reach 
the uttermost ends of the earth. 





The pecuniary worries of our China 
missioners have been lessened by gifts 
from two generous Brooklyn friends. 





The Maryknoll Annuity Plan is pro- 
viding three new benefactors with in- 
come for time and eternity. They are 
from Paris, Texas; Boston, Mass.; 
and Minneapolis, Minn. 





Our Mass Fund was substantially 
increased by the offering of a priest, 
from Brooklyn, N. Y. 





We received welcome aid in the 


WE 


training of our aspirant missioners 
from a priest friend in New York City, 
and a sizable addition to our Dun- 
woodie Burse. 

The Vénard Preparatory Seminary 
received a generous gift from Nor- 
wood, Ohio. 





A friend in Albany, New York, sent 
Bishop Walsh of Kongmoon a much 
appreciated donation. 





Maryknoll is grateful for a recently 
received gift from the Society for the 
Propagation of the Faith in Detroit. 





Stringless Gifts were a boon this 
past month. They amounted in all to 
$1900, and most of this came from 
priest-friends. 





Five Wills matured last month for 
Maryknoll; and a legacy for Masses 
came to us from California. 





BLESSED ARE THE DEAD 
WHO DIE IN THE LORD 
E ask prayers for the repose 
of the souls of the following 
deceased friends of the mission 
cause: 

Rt. Rev. Msgr. Daniel Burke; Rev. 
Charles A. Craig; Rev. William J. 
McGurk; Sister Mary Sebastian Mc- 
Namara; Sister Mary of St. Fidelis; 
Mary Flynn; John F. Tammany; Mrs. 
Clara Lynsky Smith; Mrs. Isabel D. 
Brusni; Philip Sheridan; Patrick Hol- 
ly; Maurice Kane; Mr. John J. Quinn; 
Major W. L. Shields; Mrs. Catherine 
Anton; Mr. Kelly; Mary McAnnany; 
James Hoonan; Mrs. T. D. King; 
Philip Reilly; Homer J. Contu; Irene 


Lederle; Bridget Lonergan; Daniel 
Long; James O’Brien; Mary A. An- 
derson; Joseph T. Anderson; Nicholas 
H. Anderson; Nelson McLane; Mrs. 
Joseph Maher; Mrs. M. O. Connor; 
Mrs. Clara Synsky Smith; Mary Ma- 
loney; Mrs. M. Monahan; Martin 
Stiren; Mrs. Hannah Ryan; M. Louise 
Stanmeyer ; William Byrne ; Nan Egan; 
George Burrows; Teresa Harrison; 
Joseph Whelan; Miss S. C. Feny; 
Mary Bouvier; Adelaide Jones; Mil- 
dred Monahan; Thomas Lynch; Mrs. 
Crohan; Mrs. Melly; Elizabeth Done- 
gan; Caesar Arata; Peter J. Tucker; 
Mrs. F. Oehlert; Maria De Francis- 
co; Mrs. Harriet Grady; Miss M. F. 
Flynn; James J. Clarke; William 
Clarke. 





PERPETUAL ASSOCIATES 
Living: Reverend Friend, 1; Sr. R 


HA: WV. Ds MM. eS OW, EB. B. 
and Family; C. M. M.; M. McA.; K. 
AL S:> J. Hieand Bo RR: 2S; A 
J. H. F. McK.; R. D. and Relatives; 
R ©@)2 iM, CC. W: and EB; The 
O’L. Family; Relatives of Mrs. C. S.; 
G. C. D.; S. K. and Relatives; A. S. 
and Relatives; P. J. W.; M. G. and 
Relatives; G. W.; B. McN.; J. T. 
McN.; E. T. McN.; M. E. K.; M. H. 
TT: Cc. G. McG: W. J. and E. McG; 
P. A. Y.; J. M.; Relatives of Mrs. 
P. H. McG.; C. MeN. 





Deceased: Catherine Walsh ; George 
Zink; Anna T. Comerford; Patrick 
and Margaret Shea; The Daniel Mc- 
Cabe Family; Mary B., Michael J. and 
Dora Telford; John Cust; John Burns ; 
Mary Tomchick; Eugene Cashman; 
William Byrnes; Cornelius O’Keefe; 
George T. Krumm; Edward Poggen- 








the clouds. 








WITHOUT a string, AhLee could not fly 
his many-hued butterfly kite towards 


But the Maryknoll kite soars far higher 
in its flights for God and souls when it is 
stringless. You find this hard to believe, 
dear reader? 

Well, mail an undesignated gift to our 
\, hilltop, and we will gladly show you how 
Jur stringless kite works. 








EMPLOY NO PROFESSIONAL AGENTS, 
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burg; Traugott F. Keller; Joseph P. 
Hanrahan; James Duggan; Thomas 


Shea; Edward Quinlan; Ann Peoples; CATHOLIC WORLD ATLAS 


Ellen Bernie. 
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JOE WHAT 
HILE our Frs. “Sandy” Cairns Containing a Geographical and Statistical Description 
and John Toomey were “selling with Maps of the Church, furnished with 


the missions to folks south of the Ma- 
son and Dixon’s line, they suddenly be- 
came aware that their reserve of clean 
clothing was completely gone. 

They had to travel further the fol- 
lowing morning. “What to do?” Their By F, C. STREIT 


priest host advised them to have re- , ; 
course to Joe What, Chinese laundry- 189 pages—39 maps in colors—size 1534 x 934 inches. Uis- 


man. torical Data on every Mission—latest boundary changes. Maps 

Joe at first said that the work could beautifully done in colors—complete index—solid binding 
not be done in less than three days. 
But Fr. Cairns spoke to him in Chi- 
nese, and discovered that Joe’s ances- Price, $12.50 
tral village is just across the river = 


from Fr. ‘“Sandy’s” Sunchong mission P ; 
in South Cian. The Society for the Propagation of the Faith 


When Joe heard the native dialect of 109 EAST 38th STREET 
his distant ancestral hearth, he immedi- NEW YORK 
ately said, “Your clothes will be ready ? 2 N.Y. 
in the morning.” 

And so they were, immaculatel:, laun- 


Historical and Ethnographical Notices 


Prepared by Command of His Holiness, Pope Pius XI 
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Michael J. Egan Memorial Burse 4,200.00 St. John B. de la Salle Burse..... 269.00 pay ph the priesthood at a semi- 
DE. GMS TBS iin ch6k 5s ony wcins 4,071.83 All Saints Burse....+.ssssseseeee 260.78 laa = 
Kate McLaughlin Memorial Burse 4,050.00 gg" 7 = oe Burse.. 233.00 
Gh aeRO) NGEBe cio cnc (046.1 St. John Berchmans Burse........ 201.00 
“ads ie Seat N pipe ipa Tesus Christ Crucified Burse...... 190.50 OUR LADY OF LOURDES 
St. Francis of Assisi Burse, No. 1. 4,000.00 BURSE 
fe NewarkDiocese Burse........+..¢ 157.00 i IEF adv cinsbitieeeeneiecdieiee cece 1,218.00 
S. & E. W. Burse....eseeeee eee 74,000.00 SS. Peter and Paul Burse........ 150.00 Little Flower Buree. o<:s00006 << 1,208.28 
Curé of Ars BOISE eo. ocis 00. tee diees 3,733-35 ‘SE. Pater: TRGB <<. éec0-0e.c.0e,0.0000% 106.07 SS. Ann and John Burse...... 3+ 1,200.00 
oe Semmary Burse....... 3,601.44 Queen of the Rosary Burse...... . 100.00 Blessed Sacrament Burse......... 1,100.00 
« M, Burse..... cee eeeeeeeeeeees 3,000.00 Mater Admirabilis Burse......... 1,083.00 
St. Vincent de Paul Burse, No. 2 3,000.00 St, AMDVOSe GSEs os 5:06 6c 5s.0sie poset 
Te a a Se 2,853.30 FOR OUR PREPARATORY Mary Mother of God Burse....... 808.1 
5 3 
Bishop Molloy Burse.....++++++++ 2,851.00 COLLEGES Souls in Purgatory Burse........- 716.00 
tag vig medi sty eee peony Christ the King Burse, No. 2..... 702.00 
St. Michael Burse..........2..41 2,500.00 (95,000 eneh) McQuillen-Blimer Memorial Burse 500.00 
Marywood College Burse......... 2,425.50 IN HONOR OF THE SACRED Marvknoll Academia Burse....... 301.60 
Our Lady of Mt. Carmel Burse... 2,256.19 HEARTS OF JESUS, MARY, Sh PAWICN BASE ic siccccsesusess 254.00 
Our Lady of Lourdes Burse..... 2,246.63 AND JOSEPH BURSE. .0<<<: 4,802.00 Bi, BURG. ccicccivcccsceveesone 100.00 


OUR FRIENDS ARE OUR BEST AGENTS. 





































=| IT IS IMPOSSIBLE 
r ci ==== to turn to any page in that book 
© | without finding something inspir- 
ing!” Such was the comment of 
=] a priest, a zealous and experi- 
| enced pastor. He was 
= — speaking of this Mary- 
who “| knoll book, which has 
went already reached at 
joyously ..-, least fifty thousand 
to martyr- Fe ™ readers. It is the 
dom in Tong- ne story of Blessed 
king in Febru- ee Theophane 
ary, 1861. The Venard 





book is made up 
largely of the charm- 
ing and stimulating let- 
ters of the young hero-priest. 

In cloth binding, it costs one 
dollar; in paper binding, sixty 
cents, two copies for one dollar. 





The paper covered edition is excellent for quantity 
distribution, and special rateswill be quoted for quantities. 


FIELD AFAR OFFICE, MARYKNOLL, N. Y. 





EVERY NEW SUBSCRIBER 
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Short 


cut...to 








Empress Direct Express route is a 
real short-cut... it cuts the trans- 
Pacific crossing, from Vancouver to 
Yokohama, down to 10 days flat! 

Empress of Russia and Empress 
of Asia are the largest, fastest liners 
taking this route. They offer lux- 
urious First Class...at new reduced 
fares. They carry a spacious Tourist 
Cabin of solid comfort, also at 
lower rates. 

If you want to go via Honolulu, 
take Empress of Japan, blue-ribbon 
ship and speed-record holder of the 
Pacific or her sister-liner in size and 
speed, Empress of Canada. They al- 
so feature First Class of sumptuous 
luxury...a Tourist Class of Empress 
standards. 

All Empresses sail from Van- 
couver (where trains go direct to 
ship-side) and Victoria: 


Direct Express: 


Empress of Asia... Feb. 27... Apr.23 
Empress of Russia... Jan.16...Mar.26 
Via Honolulu: 

Empress of Japan...Jan. 30...Apr.9 
(largest, fastest ship on the Pacific) 
Empress of Canada...Jan.2...Mar.12 

San Francisco and Los Angeles 
sailings connect with Empress of 
Japan and Empress of Canada at 
Honolulu. 

Information, reservations, from 
your own agent or Canadian Pacific 
offices in New York, Philadelphia, 
Chicago, Montreal and 31 other 
cities in United States and Canada. 


CANADIAN 
PACIFIC 











My Three Reasons— 
for securing a 
MARYKNOLL ANNUITY 


1. It produces a higher revenue than the Savings 
Bank and is an absolutely safe investment. 


2. It avoids a will contest later on. 


3. By placing my money with Maryknoll, I am 
furthering the mission cause. 


Detailed information may be obtained by writing to 


THE MARYKNOLL FATHERS MARYKNOLL, N. Y. 











SPECIAL PACKETS 


for 
JUNIOR STAMP COLLECTORS! 
Aiohitectire-—loditlerent ..64.0 6k. sos acsew heed Saeed ete coeaieess $.20 
Pua TS TCG CNTEN hole) 8 o:5s corer bid ots ass Pasar Wis Mia eisie Wl rani oma nieaoe MeN 
AIS G20 MRO LON Cie ic. 5 Diese Sis ao opie Dawe aasindan apaetinemieins ReaD 
Sip sO mr tbeHente cclere.c ats csyaterelaiees cio aes ole Sine sala Gine wis a otra a45 
SCene Ry — COM CITOR EM tec ar<.a1-seidiasc che cisiers!esciainy one wetaiardine. slave ierata navel oxeveleisrele cee 
SS Cartel MCLEE Cat cr «oso 2, 5shvsce avaiolalo oiaigi okaaiennin a Wielaeee emulemmrasieeess 15 
Atie oo Natl 2 5 MT eR etitees <cas ctracvores sie a tna eine oe Bae asin aera wa teans 25 


Postage extra on orders under $.50 


MISSION STAMP BUREAU MARYKNOLL, N. Y. 











Are You Going To The 
Eucharistic Congress In Ireland? 


If so, we can arrange your trip via any Line. 


For particulars write: 


THE FIELD AFAR TRAVEL BUREAU 
MARYKNOLL NEW YORK 





ADDED STRENGTH TO MARYKNOLL. 














THE FIELD AFAR 








This paper 
has no pro- 
fessional 


agents. 


Through 
hardest times, and when costs were 
at the peak, it kept its subscription 
low, giving full value for the lone 


dollar asked. 


Its matter is original almost to 
the last word. 





Its photos are admittedly of high 
quality. 
Subscribers tell us repeatedly 


that they read THE FIELD AFAR 
from cover to cover. 


Its circulation is enviable, even 
with the many limited opportun- 


Dear Field Afar, 


Send a sample copy to my friend, 





whose address is: 











ities to reach the Catholic public. 


Many papers have taken pattern 
by it in silent compliment, yet it 
holds its unique place in American 
Catholic life—it is distinctive. 


God, Maryknoll 
The 
time has come for greater develop- 
ment and this will be possible if 
we can add to our subscription 


To it, under 


owes much of its success. 


list. 


If you, whom we know, will en- 
courage one whom you know, we 
will gladly follow your lead with 
a sample copy of THE FIELD AFAR, 
as proof of your argument. 


If such co-operation appeals to 
you, please detach one or both of 
the forms below. 


Dear Field Afar, 


Send a sample copy to my friend, 





whose address is: 








Address: THE FIELD AFAR, MARYKNOLL, N. Y. 





PETER J. CAREY & SONS. INC., PRINTERS 

















